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Max THA, ANGELICA's Maid. 


$45 The Characters in Four Acts are to be dreſſed in the 


faſhionable diſhabille, but in the Fifth Act, they ſhould be 
full drefſed for the Wedding : and ſhould enter, (particularly 
In the 5th Act) at the bottom of the ſage; as they n 
do 1 in Comedies on the French Theatre, _ 
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| On, MARRIAGE-A-LA-MODE. 


ATT: 18 


SCENE 1 Apartment in Mus. Tauroroov- s 
| © 4 Houſe, in St. Mary-Axe, | BED 1 7 


Mas. Tau TOLOGY. 


— 0 
* length, Heavens be praiſed, it is elde that 


you are to have the envied lot of being the happy 33 


conſort of Lord Squander. How en has been 


the interval ſince his firſt overture; the event which will 


be ſo fortunate for our family, 1 thought would | never have 


arrived! . 


Angelica. My dear madam, I am full as impatient as 
you can be ; beſide the ardent wiſh, the delightful hope, 
of ſecing myſelf the ſpouſe of a man of faſhion, I wiſh for i 
A prompt and ſpeedy determination of this affair, for many 
B „ othe, 
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other reaſons. Damon, you know, is gone into Devon- 
ſhire. I ſhall be delighted if he ſhould find me married 
on his return; his reproaches will then have leſs effect. 
Mrs. Taxtelogy, How can you, my dear, with ſuch a 
proſpect before you, . to fling away. a * 
upon Damon. 
Angelica. No, my dear Matam, 1 cannot make a 
compariſon between the parties; but after all, Damon is 
my Couſin-german; we have been early educated together 
at a French School; he is certainly amiable and inte- 
reſting ; ; his converſation lively; his mind well furniſhed 
with pleaſing anecdotes z his underſtanding improved by 
reading. My Uncle ſays he is a good ſcholar ; and I have 
always found him gentle, engaging, and polite 3 ways more, 
Ion it frarikly, I once loved him. | 
Mrs., Tautology. But then how inſignificant does he 
_ appear, when contraſted with Lord Squander; how 
mean, vulgar, and unaccompliſhed ; his learning ſeems 
to be pedantick ; his gentleneſs tame and diſguſting; he is 
full of the j jargon of his-profeſſion ; his head is a receptacle 
for old muſty lumber, and a repoſitory of black-lettered 


reports; he is in truth, a downright pedant, without the 


elegancies of life and manners; tireſome as a companion, 
and dull enough to give a fit of the vapours. 9 5 
Angelica. True, there is no compariſon between 
them; Lord Squander is all ' ton, life, vivacity, taſte, 
_ eaſe, and ſplendor—a nobleman in every point of view z 

the oracle of faſhion, the model, of nobility, and the de- 

ligt of the Beau Monde, 

Urs. Tautology. - The vulgar, my dear, ah. are un- 
- acquainted with /faſhionable life, who have no taſte nor 
ſenſibility, call his Lordſhip* s ſallies indiſeretions, and 


impoliteneſs; 


1 0. 7 

impoliteneſs; but every thing he does is tharming. 

Women of quality know how to value, to eſteem, and 
to appreciate, ſuch rare and happy talents; in the lan- 

guage of my favourite poet, how often Lord Squander 
4 Snatches a grace, beyond the reach of art.“ 


Angelica. How much I am indebted to his Lordſhip' 8 
misfortunes. 5 


Mrs. Tautology. & his 22 child, what do 
you mean?; 
Angelica. Why P mean, . Made. to lis F 
and the diſtreſs of his affairs. Without that, he doubtleſs 2 
would never have thought of me. 


— 


$ CENE II. 
Manrns, Mrs. Tavrozoor, and ANGELICA.” 


Angelica. What is the matter, Martha, i is he come? 
is my Lord come? 


Martha. No, Madam, Mr. Surly is at the door. Ps 
Angelica. What, my Uncle ? 
Mrs. Tautolagy. How mal-appropos 1 is this viſit. We 
muſt announce this match to him; but how ſhall we 
break it to him. Matters are too far advanced to retreat. 
Angelica: - You are aſſured then, that he will be averſe 
to the match. 
Urt. Tautology. Why, n mind is fo vulgar; 3 
his thoughts ſo mean; his head fo filled with *Change- 
Alley notions. I thought that his having married a wo- 
man of ſome pretenſions to birth and quality—but the 
 #thiop cannot change his colour, nor the Leopard his 
ſpots, as our elegant preacher ſays. Your father, child, 
had the ſame vulgar notions, 


B 2 Martha. 
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| Martha. But Miſs has "—_ roger: about her, 


Madam. 
Angelica. Will you FRY of the bond ? 


Mr.. e. No. Be lent on that head, I charge : 


you. 


Angelica. "Us will never give his conſent. 
Mrs. Tautology. Why then we muſt paſs him by, and 


do without it. What, is it neceſſary to pleaſe Mr. Surly's 
fancy, that you ſhould marry Damon ; that you ſhould 
- renounce the brilliant lot that awaits you; to figure in 
the high circle of faſhion at Court, and in the Beau 
Monde? But, alas! he comes to worry me with his 
7 objections, and to talk about Damon. 


— „* — — 


SCENE II. 


ANGELICA, Mrs. TavroLoy, and SURLY. 


Surly. Hal hal 1 cannot help laughing at a ſtrange 


report [ have juſt heard. 


Mrs. Tautobgy. Pray let us know the cauſe of your 


| merriment it is not civil to keep a jeſt to oneſelf. 


Surly. Say you ſo, Siſter ; why then I muſt tell you, 


that you and my Niece are the ſubje& of my mirth. 


Mrs. Tautolagy. What, myſelf and your Niece ? 
Surly. Yes; but the report is ſo whimſical, that I 


can ſcarcely believe it.—Ha !- ha! pray excuſe me, 1 
am not maſter of the riſible muſcles.—Ha ! ha [/aughs 


Ars. Tautolagy. Well, at all events let us have it? 
1 ( ofs ide. ) His merriment is a + good omen, 
however. 


Surh. 
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Surly. Why then, ſince you muſt have it—a friend 
has juſt told me, that you are reſolved to marry Angelica 
to a young Prodigal—A Lordling, who can ſettle nothing 
elſe but his debts and mortgages, upon my niece—and 
that you are determined to give a premium for a title. 
Angelica. Nay, my dear uncle, if you are fo averſe to 
the match.—Let us not, my dear madam, break the matter 
ts him, while he is in this humour. (aſide.) 
Ars. Tautology. Well; what anſwer did you make, on re- 
ceiving this intelligence? 
Surly. Why, I anſwered that it was P that 
a ſiſter of mine could think of ſo extraordinary a project; 
my friend anſwered me it was true I then told him I could 
not give him credit for his tale—why, my ſiſter has kept a 
| ſhop herſelfaid L, and i is {till engaged in commerce; and can 


never forget her mercantile manners, or her early educa- 


tion do you think ſhe can project ſuch a propoſterous 
union and conſign her nieee to a Prodigal, with a title — 
you are only bantering me; it is a mere hum my friend 25 
but you don't ſmile at this dialogue. : 
Ars. Tautology. Brother, there i is nothing fo . and 
cen as an impertinent laugh 25 
Angelica. For my part, I ſee nothing to wok at. f 
| Surly. Why truly, you have cauſe ſufficient to make 
you both ſerious, if the report ſhould be true; perhaps I am 
to conſider this matter in a ridiculous point of view; but I 
| own I thought it the mere pleaſantry of converſation, | 
and deſign'd to have a joke at your expence. 
Mrs.Tautohgy. Why what do you meat] repeat it, 1 
| ſee no cauſe for laughter. 
Surly. Well, well; fet your mind at reſt 3 l fhall 1 no 
longer perſevere in this firain—andgif any impertinent 
_ newſ- 
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newſmongers ſhou'd propagate ſuch another idle Wd 
promiſe you 1 ſhall treat them as they deſerve. 
n ne Wh 'by, who deſires FI to be c our aun 
pion?” | 
Surly. 1 tell you, 1 ſhall make them a the indul- 
t of their imagination. 
Angelica, Youſhould on the contrary aer calumny, 
: and paſs it by with contempt. 
Surly. No my dear, your honour and reputation. are 
dear to me. wg | 
Ms. Caateboyy. Why, what have ey infiruated werd . 
her honour and reputation? ö 
Surly. What inſinuated- why, do you think it Afr⸗ 
able to be the jeſt of all your friends in the s be 3 
bye word for all your acquaintance. 
Mrs. Tautology. Why not, if we are in the right? the city, 
and thoſe who adoptcity notions—like yourſelf, are grovel- ö 
ling beings, unworthy of reſpect or conſideration” 
Angelica. Nay, uncle, is it folly to wiſh for an alliance 


with a nobleman, at the very ſummit of the faſhion ? 


true? 


Hurry. Why, after all, is it poſlible that the report is z = 


Angelica. We do not with to contra the report there 
is nothing more certain. 


Mrs. Tautoligy. Ves brother, it i is as certain, en and 
wel- grounded, as the Bank, or the Royal Ex- 
change. | e 
Surly. Aſtoniſhment! 

Ars. Tuutolzgy. Why ſhould you be aſtoniſhed; what dat 
is there for ſurprize and admiration what is there extra- 
vagant or extraordinary in the report - my daughter is very 

rich, a long minority has the capital of her 
portion, 
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portion, by increaſing 100 accumulated intereſt; 1 wiſh. 


her to avail herſelf of her promiſing advantages; and 
deſign to obtain for her a huſband, who ſhall 1 not "Only 


a conſpicuous ſituation | in the kaſhionable Ereles ww in 
the Beau Monde a ſituation that will reflect credit on my 
ſelf, and introduce me alſo eventually into this favoured 
part of ſociety. Nay, be not ſurprized, you yourſelf, ſhall 
5 confeſs that I have choſen well, and decided for the pro- 
pereſt man that could be ſelected for this purpoſe—in * 

Word, I deſign her for Lord Squander. 


Surh. Lord Squander—do you know that he is a ruin d 


man; as they call it at the Welt end of the wa, 9 5 


completely done up? . 
Mrs. Tautology. Nobody knows bis offer better than 
I do, I have a bond from him for four thouſand pounds—1 
| ſhall relinquiſh i it to him to-morrow—it ſhall be a preſent 
at the wedding, and it ſhall be a part of your niece's for- 
tune; we'll make him as much at his eaſe, as any hoble= 
man in the Court Calender. a 
_ Surly. Well; but will Angelica * at her cafe alſo— 6 
in the words of ſincete regard, and genuine affection, I 
| do not heſitate to pronounce, that you are going to ſacri- 
| ice the happineſs of Jour child, at the altar of varity and 
caprice. 
Mrs. Tautology. Well—t have ſet my heart on the union. 
Surly. My example is ſo obvious, that it might have, 
one would ſuppoſe, ſome influence in the family. My 
father left me one of the firſt houſes, a firm as well eſta- 
bliſhed, and a Bank as much eſteemed, as any in the city 
5 of London happy would it have been for me, had not 
; opulence engendered a paſſion for 8 had I not 


married 
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ariel 4 wife, whoſe genealogy was her 6nly portion. 
What vexations might I have avoided, bad i not been for 
tis unfortunate miſ- alliance : 
Mrs. Tautoligy, There are many people in life, brother, 
who place misfortunes in the books, and to the account of 


others, which might juſtly be poſted in their own | 
ledgers. | | 

Surly. Why, Lady Bridget, and aff het «Hint have 
"5 recourſe to my ſhop; on every. unlucky turn of the die— 

and every loſs at the faſhionable Faro Banks. 
Mrs. Tautology. You have not got rid of city vapors and 
a mercantile prejudices ; ; you know not how to value and 

eſteem the poſſeſſion of a woman of quality, —_ | 
Surly. Why, I am her huſband only in name and * 
pearance—ſhe thinks the treaty of alliance between us, has 


\ derogated from her quality, and leſſened her importance 


(to uſe her own terms;) — and ſhe treats me like Cy 
Brittle, in Betterton' s Farce, | 
Ars. Tautology. She always, in my opinion, as pre- 1 
ferved the air and manner of a perſon of quality, 

Surly. For the love of Heaven, my dear liſters dort 
expoſe Angelica to ſuch contempt. 

Mrs. Tautology. Contempt—really, brother, your EINE 
are fo impolite, and your ſtyle ſorude, that I cannot bear ſuch | 
vulgarities—dut, theſe remarks I ſhall impute to city man- 
ners, and the prejudices of commerce early rooted in your 


mind; theſe weeds, which the cultivation of polite life and 


elegant ſociety cannot eradicate, What has my daughter to 


| render her contemptible—is ſhe not handſome, engaging, 


amiable, and well educated, under my own care and inſpec- 
tion? were it not for fraternal conſiderations, I ſhould not 
condeſcend to liſten to your comments on this ſubject. 
Angelica. 
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Angelica. N If Lord Squander were not (as I really believe 
him to be) a man of too much gallantry to treat a woman 
ill—I hope, nay I think I have; well-founded reaſons to 
ſuppoſe, that I ſhould win his 8 and ſecure his affec- 


tions. 


Damon? 


Mr.. Tautoligy. What a are you goin g bis nas an oration, 4 
and pronounce an eulogium on Damon—you will tell us 
perhaps, that he is your nephew, the nephew of her 
father, her couzin german, why, ſhe knows all that already, 
that ſhe has formerly conſented to marry him before ſhe 


knew the world—admitted that he is well informed, and 


will probably make a figure at the bar agreed that he is 
not like ſome of your young lawyers, who ſtudy the law in 
coffee houſes, and taverns only—well ſo much the better 
for himſelf : that loves his profeſſion—and is reſolved to 
apply himſelf diligently to it, as an advocate—that he, 
wiſhes to deviate from the uſual courſe, and to diſcharge 
his duty as an n honeſt, nnn. conſcientious man, that 
1 he 


Surly. Ye, Dan 5 this wich 5 but what. is 


more important and applicable to the caſe before us—T add, 
that 1 have engaged to ſettle _ fortune « on Angelica, if * 


marries Damon. 


Mrs. Tautology. Well, you may I were · my 8 


will have an ample—nay, a great fortune, without your 


aid; and it would be purchaſing any ſucceſſion, much 


leſs your intended legacy, too dear, if ſhe were to liſten to 


your n 1 e her conduct _— your 


r 8 
e | „ 8 FRY 


| Sarh, How! | my child, can you 0 eh forget Rs 
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Surly, Well Madam—l ſhall Aol of my a 
another way, nor ſhall I waſtg my * and ene, 
as fo little — e 5 | 


mmm — — 
1 CENE W. 


 AnGLICA, and Mrs. TauToLocy, 5 


ene I never hon my uncle in doch A n 


elch, time will allay his reſentment. 


more delicacy, and gentleneſs.” 
Mrs. Tautoligy. Of what uſe would it 0 an 


Angelica. Why I e I fhall nap OP unhappy, to 
_ quarrel with my uncle. | 


Mrs. Tautology. Well, wei time, 2 * FR per- 
haps, will reconcile him to you, even to an arrangement— 
faſhion like titles, needs only to be underſtood and-partly 
explained, to obtain proſelytes in all ranks, and annihilate 
all conditions; and like the fun to do away the vapours of 


| fens, and the miſts ofprejudice-—but what has happened is 
 Jucky—our little diſpute will naturally prevent his returns 


ing here for ſome days, I own I ſhould be aſhamed of his ; 
_ vulgar figure, and homely dreſs, if he ſhould preſide at our 


table as your uncle—among the many perſons of high ton, 
and diſtinguiſhed faſhion, that his Lordſhip will naturally 


bring with him to the wedding—ſuch a vulgar air, and his 


city proverbs, and Bourgeois wit, would be improper 


diſhes at our feſtival—I own I am glad of the diſpute ; nay 
| bed 


| Ars. Tautology, You know my dear he is A ane 5 


Angelica. I wiſh you had announced the affair vich . 


. 
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now frankly, I think it would be an excellent piece of 

generalſhip a dexterous manceuvre to alienate all the other 
vulgar connections and city relations—1 own 1 with we 
could get rid of them for ever. 


15 


8 


SCENE v. 
Max THA, ANGELICA, and Mrs. TavroLooy. 


Martha. Mercy on us—all the wicked Sprites have 

| conſpired to oppoſe your union—ſee Madam, there is Mr. 
Damon, who has juſt entered the garden gate. 
Angelica, How.: Damon returned? 


Martha. Moſt afluredly! 


Urs. Tautolegy. Go, tell him we are not at home— 
no, come back—it would be better— 


Martha. He is ! in — hat ſhall I fay—make | 
| haſte Madam. 


Mrs. Tautology.. It is better to cut this matter wort, 
to give him his conge at once, without further cere- | 
many. „ 
2 Angelica. For my part I 0 retire, ys can t bear his bo 
ſight, ſtill leſs his reproaches. f 
Mrs. Tautolagy. Martha, you are a a ſmart girl, cannot 
you give him his congẽ? do child. 
Martha. With all my heart ; 
_O RD | 
Mrs. Tautology. No matter what, covides you 40 it 


in ſuch a briſk tone, and offenſive manner, that * ſhall 8 
not trouble us any more. 


but what ſhall I - 


C2 8 Martha. 
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Martha, Well Madam let me alone, [know oy cue— 
1 ſhall delight in putting it in execution. 

Angelica. Ah Martha, don't treat him ill, do it gentiy, 
I own he excites my compaſſion, 


Martha. Retire, retire. © ed. 


Manrna, ans” 


Martha. Pity for a lawyer ; poor child, I am 1 he | 
ſtill loves him; but I muſt execute my orders I promiſe 
him he has fallen into n bands here ad comes. 


SCENE Vi 


Damon, and Maxrus. 


Damon. How do you do child ? 5 

Martha, A good TI" to you Sir, at your fer- 
Vice. - 
Damon. How does my dear Anse h oor 


3 


Martha. They are both wet . 
Damon. And no doubt they would be delighted to bee | 
me return ſo ſoon. I 
Martha, Yes; yes. | 
Damon. The truth is, I left my old manſion in Devon- 
1 much ſooner than I intended—T was all impatience | 
to ſee the dear angel once more I had much buſineſs to 
tranſact, many leaſes to ſign, many engagements to make, 
but could not ſtay long from her ſight. 
Martha. It would have been much wiſer to have 


arranged your affairs. Buſineſs, Mr. Damon, buſineſs 
RE, muſt 
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muſt be done. I need not ſay this to you, who are a buſy 
 man—a man of buſineſs, as a body may fay, and in your 
place, and if I were to preſume to adviſe, I would return 
' ſpeedily to ſettle your affairs. | ON 
Damon. Go, agreeable trifler, go, and announce me 
to your miſtreſs, 
Martha. The ladies are not at home. 
Damon. But the porter told me that they v were. 
Martha, Be it fo, but I am ordered to ſay, they are 
not viſible; and you know the excuſe is the ſame. 
Damon. You had better inform them that I am re- 
turned; that interdict could never relate to me. 
Martha, Pardon me, Sir, the prohibition relates to 
you, more than to any other perſon. Ls 
Damon. How! what do you fay? explain your- | 
ſelf. I 
Mari ba. What 18 you ſtill in an error. Vour con- 
: ception is very extraordinary, Sir, but I perceive it is ne- 


ceſſary to give you your diſmiſſion literally, in the moſt 


pointed terms, and emphatic manner. This will be your 
fault; I wiſh to ſpare unneceſſary impoliteneſs, and to maſque 
it with courteouſneſs. Ir ſhort, there are none fo blind 
as thoſe that wont ſee. Since I am compelled to ſpeak the 
truth; my Miſtreſs deſires me to tell you, that ſhe does 
not deſire to ſee you ; that ſhe wiſhes you would ceaſe to 
perſecute her with your addreſſes, and the frequency of 
your viſits; not to think any more about her, as ſhe no 
longer entertains a mutual regard. 5 
Damon, How! what do you fay? Heavens can 
Angelica ſay, that ſhe ceaſes to eſteem her Damon? 
Martha. What do you think it miraculous ? 


Damon. 
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Damen. What fault—what crime have 1 committed, | 
to draw upon me her reſentment, or to provoke her diſ- 
like? What have I done, Martha? 8 
Martha. No, no, Mr. Damon, my miſtreſs has no 

poſitive crime to urge againſt you; but you are reaſonable. 


Put yourſelf for a moment in her place. You have ſaid 


nothing hitherto. to her but thoſe ordinary city compli- 
ments, which are ſung by every ballad-ſinger in the 

ſtreets: in the mean time ſhe bas ſeen a young Lord, of 
the firſt ſtyle, rank, and faſhion. He does not deal in 
_ verſes, ſongs, and love-garlands; or if he talks of love it 
appears as if he dealt in that language, only in his moments 
of abſence. But then, he diſplays a captivating figure; a 

charming air; his manners are fo eaſy, fo enchantingly 
rakiſh; ſo elegantly diſſipated, that no female heart can 
reſiſt him. He fings one moment, and talks of a thou- 
ſand different things the next. His converſation is a de- 
lightful aſſemblage of agreeable trifles. It is true, one 
would think that all the world could ſpeak in the ſame 
manner; but his manner is ſo charming, that theſe trifles, 


from his mouth, have ten times the charms that all the 


wiſe ſayings can have, in the mouths of common perſons. 
They have the air of mirth, of grace, of faſhion. In 
a word, they enchant and captivate his hearers. He pro- 
poſes to marry her; to introduce her at Court, where ſhe 
will make a part cf the modiſh circle. All theſe are 
temptations; and you will agree with me, Mr. Damon, 
that no woman ſhould pride herſelf upon her conſtancy i in, 


ſuch a caſe. 


Damon. What does ſhe intend to eſpouſe a Lord = 
faſhionable liberti ne, and tinſel courtier. 


Martha. 
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Martha, Yes, certainly—Lord Squander is the happy 
odject of her affections; and after her example I renounce 
your old ſervant, and ſhall e my nets for my Lord's 
Gentleman. 


Damen. How, Lord 1 I own Martha 2 
have no longer a ray of hope. 


Martha. Why there is a bond already entered] Toa 


anda large penalty—they are to be married to-morrow 


| night, therefore the beſt you can do is to return to the 
country what have you ſtudied for, if you do not know 
that a woman never finds time for reflection? 
Damon. Angelica faithleſs I cannot believe it, 5 
muſt clear up the inatter in a perſonal conference. 
Martha. A conference would be of no uſe. 
Damon. I wiſh atleaſt to ſee he r—ſhe could not look | 
me in the face. fe 
Martha, No, you muſt not go in. 
Damon, Let me ſay but one word to her. 
Martha, How e * theſe zoung Lawyers. 


8 CE NE VII. 


Lond senen appears without being nown. N 


Dimas. My dear Mar“ a. 
Martha. All theſe folicitations are uſeleſs. 


Daman, But Jour my dear, who are ſo compaſ- . 
ſionate. 


Martha, I don t wiſh to have any pity or 8 5 


ſion. 
3 Damon. 
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Damon. I ſhall go down on my knees to you. 
eee [ Xucels. | 
Martha. Do get up Sir — to ſee you in this 
ſituation. 


Damon. I ſhall, if you refuſe r me the delight of once 
5 more ener, my Angelica, and grant me this n 1 


Enter Lord. SquanD ER, unperceived 


Lord Squander, A favour. a aire [ * 
Martha. What would you have Sir ? SR a 
Damon. Here, my dear Martha—take my purſe. 
bo tn [He offers his purſe. 
Lord Sn, What the devil, it is time 1 err aid 


ber ſtaggering virtue. FA TE 


Damon. Take it my dear Martha. 

Martha. = | SO: at t the <4 ) 1 own 1 feel for his 
ſufferings. . 

Tora Sguander. Cechgef courage, my friend; upon 
hondur you know one of We moſt powerful argu- 


ments. 


Damon: * miſerable; and unhappy I am. 
Lord Sguander. Return, I pray you, and 1 ſhall be 
your advocate with my friend Martha —1 never ben and = 


always wiſh to promote ſport. - 
Damon. No Sir, let me 80 without any more queſ- 
tions. 0 
Lord Szuander. Go if you like it but 1 wilh to e f 
you, for your ſufferings from the eyes of this cruel ä 
1 fair. 17 0 


SCENE 


SCENE VIII. 


Lord SQUANDER and Max rn: 


tad Sguander. Nay, my dear child, you are to 88 


what, to reduce the young man to deſpair, to refuſe favours 


with ſuch cruelty—he has anintereſting and engaging air, 


remember that Oy and over delicacy, are the virtues 8 


of vulgarity. 
Martha, But my 1050 e 
Lord Sguander. When you are introduced into a | noble 
| family, and ſee the manner of the great world, you will 
then leave her to think with propricty and to Guard "OE 
prejudices. IE | | Frogs: © 
Martha. Will Loy hear me for one mo- 
ment? 5 N PEN 
Lord Sts; Cruel and obdurate, with thoſe ſpark- 
ters, with that enticing air, that captivating loox I could 
not have conceived it, my dear—if ſuch looks are deceivers 
* whom, or to what can we Wi 4 
Martha. But my Lord you are in an error. ” 
Lord Sguander. Well, I am glad to hear that I was de- 
ceived—cruelty but ill becomes ſuch a charmer—you have 
re-eftabliſhed yourſelf in my good graces, and good opinion. 
Who is this lover, child, that ſighs for you] have ſeldom 
ſeen a ſmarter ſprig of the law—does he belong: to an 
eminent attorney? SO 
Martha, An attorney 8 clerk, no my Lord, be a. 
counſellor at law. 
Lord Squander. A beer ; Oh! 1 give you joy, 
you have choſen well—you have taſte, I ſee, and ambi- 
tion, like your miſtreſs, 


* : Martha, 


WP 
| 

| 
| 
| 


misfortunes but you have ſuch a fly look, I know not how = 
to give credit to this ſtory -a lover of your miſtreſs a2 
moſt excellent diſguiſe I'faĩth - did not I ſee him kiſs your 
| hand—nay, fall upon his knees did not J obſerve a tender 
compaſſionate look—did not * hear bin 2 for 
favours? 


not to repeat his viſit at our houſe. 
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Martha. My Lord, this is too much honor, the young 
gentleman's name is Dimes, he is a — and what is - 
more, a lover of my miſtreſs. 

Lord Sguander. Damon, fay you Damon, a pretty name 


and a good figure I allow, why did you not inform me of his 
ſituation before I ſhould have condoled with him in his 


Martha. All the 8 he wiſhed to obtain 3 md 


my Lord, was to introduce him to my young miſtreſs. 


Lord Squander. Why did you not inform mie of all 


theſe circumſtances before; I would myſelf have introduced 

him to the young Lady, I'm delighted always to render 
ſerviees of this ſort—Angelica has loved this young man 

formerly ſay you ſo? _ 7 


Martha. Yes, my Lord, they were bred up 1 Gi 


the family intended that they ſhould be married—a fure 
method of preventing a union between young _ isa 


Any compact of this ſort. 
Lord Squander, Very true, my dear, your opiriltn _ not 


only juſt, but elegantly exprefſed—family compact; odds 

life, you muſt have got that phraſe in ſome —_—_— 

 news-paper. 
Martha. Oh my 1 I read the news- papers, and all 
the anecdotes about the great world every day, but apropos, 


to our buſineſs ; my miſtreſs loves Mr. Damon no longer, 
and I have juſt been ordered to ſignify to him i in plain terms 


Lind. 
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Lord Sguander. But this order was cruel and ſevere 
what to diſcard a lover on my account—a young man who 
has loved her from herinfancy, and to whom ſhe was in a 
manner betrothed—but how did the young man behave— 
how did he receive this order? 


Mar tha. M/ lord he . to be in n frantic a 
55 par. 
Lord Squmder. Why truly this is enough, if 10 really 
loves her, to drive the young man to deſpair—1 feel for bis 5 
fituation, and ſympathize in his misfortunes but child, . 
you ſhould have told him that it was a Peer—2 man of 
faſhion—the centre of taſte, and the delight of the Beau 
Monde, that had deprived him of his miſtreſs —: his would | 
have conſoled him doubtleſs, tranquilized his mind, and 
reſtored reaſon to her ſeat. : 
Martha. My Lord, true lovers never hear reaſon. 
Lord Squander. Apropos where are all the family— 
all the inhabitants of this manſion—neither mother nor 
daughter have yet ſeemed to know that I am arrived; are 
they a-bed, or alleep—do Martha, 80 and n 


"_ 


Martha. M. Lord; my miſtreſs always riſes early, and = 
ſhe was up betimes this morning—do you think a young 
Lady can ſleep when ſhe is fo near her marriage? 


Lord Squander. I can conceive ſhe may well be 4 


lighted and engroſſed, wich the happy and brilliant ſitu- 


tion that awaits her. 


SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 


| Mrs. TavroLooy, Lord SQPANDER, | and | 
| MarTHA. 


| Martha. My Lord, 1 hear Mrs. Tautology on the 
ſtairs. 
Urs. Tautolhgy. 101 it pollible that I have the ne and 
delight of finding your Lordihip here, and * you thus 
1 in the morning. 7 
Lord Squander, You ſee me —_ after waiting above 1 85 
half an hour Madam. 5 
Mrs. Tautology, How comes it to 10 that his Lordſhip 
was not announced—that I was not informed of his arrival 
ſooner—what is the matter with all my Servants ? 
Lord Squander. I own J had loſt all patience, and was 
about to rail at you, and the inattention of your 
5 daughter. 
Mrs. Tautolygy. San my. Lond, hi me for this 0 
ſeeming negle&; nothing was further from my thoughts, 
but the clumſineſs and ignorance of our 1 80 ſervants” 
Lord Squander. vw * 5 n. * en. your | 
excuſes. 
Mrs. nb. G0 Martha, and tell my daughter his 
Lordſhip is here, and to come down as ſoon as ſhe is dreſſed; 
; and do you hear, to make all poflible haſte, | 5 


SCENE 


A COMEDY, | hs 
SCENE X. 
Ars. TAUTOLOGY, and Lord SQUANDER. 
- Lord Squander. How, Madam : what does all this 


1 preparation mean? I was not as attentive as I ſhould 
have been; what an elegance of dreſs ; what a corffure— 


what graces 3 what baits for conqueſt ! Pon honour, you 


are rajeunte, grown young, as the French ſay. You have 
brought back the graces of youth; and no perſon could 
believe that you had numbered many years. 

Urs. Tautology. My Lord, your Lordſhip is too good; 1 
but you people of faſhion ſay ſo many obliging things. 

Lord Squander, No, pon honour, I ſpeak as I think. 

Well, what is the ſtandard? you may truſt a man of * 
lantry. How many years do you count? 

Urs. Tautology. My Lord, I have been ſuppoſed to be = 
only thirty, but I muſt add nine years to that calculation. 
Lord Sguander. How, Madam, you are pleaſed to ſay 

ſo. With ſuch an informed and cultivated mind; with 
- ſuch maturity of knowledge, ſuch wiſdom, ſuch eleva- 
tion of, ſentiment ang-opinion, you have certainly too 
many qualifications, to have attained them in the {ſpace 

.nine-and-thirty years. Aſſuredly, fifty years were 2 

a 1 too ſhort to have acquired ſuch advantages. = 

Hrs. Tautology. My Lord, there are ſome women 

* would be offended at your remarks; but every 

thing your Lordſhip ſays, has ſo polite and elegant a 

turn. But, my Lord, has Mr. Puzzle been at your 

: houſe, about the ſignature of the contract 2 

Lord Squander. No, Madam, not yet; but we can 
ſign it this evening, or to-morroW. | 


_ | 
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- hs, Tautelogy. I wiſh your Loxdſhip had ſeen it; 
you would be pleaſed, I make no doubt, with the care I 
| have taken of your intereſt. 
Lord Squander. Ah, Madam, let us ok of ſome- 

thing elſe z contracts, ſettlements, and lawyers, are ter- 

ribly bores to men of faſhion. Let us ſpeak of future de- 
 Hights, and brilliant proſpects. Have I not already told 


you, that I leave * intereſts i in your hands, with . nh 


plicit confidence? 5 
Mrs. Tautology. You will Fd, * Lord, they could 
not be in better hands. 
Tord Squander. A | 
Mrs. Tautology. I have ſettled all my fortune bond. | 
annuities, &e. upon the marriage. 
Lord Sguander. Well, my dear Madam, I am duly | 
ſenſible of your goodneſs. There let us leave the con- 

tract, and the ſettlements, till the arrival of Scruple, my 
ſteward ; he has a head adapted to theſe — and 
you may talk them over with him. ; 


Mrs. Tautology. I ordered a draft of 2000l. to be ED 


remitted to your Lordſhip, for the wedding feaſt. 
Lord Squander. Madam, I eannot think of it. 
Mrs. Tautology. Pray, my Lord, conſider. 
| Lord Squander. If you really make a point of it, 1 
muſt accept it; are you ſatisſied? You do with me what | 
you pleaſe; you muſt acknowledge that my ee 5 
and politeneſs in this reſpect, are uncommon. 

Mrs. T autology, It is very true, my Lord. 
Lord Sguander. But ſome impertinents will ſay, that 
I marry your daughter merely for her fortune; by this 
| anticipated gift, * will * me of the merit of diſin- 
8 tereſted. 


4 COMEDY. 27 
tereſted affection. Well, be it as you will, Now let us 
ſpeak of Angelica—Sha'nt we ſee her. Fear here ſhe 
comes. Oh! ob It is 2 ſervant. OR 


SCENE X. 
Mes Tavrorocy, Lord Sqyaxpen, and Servant. 


Servant. A gentleman enquires if you are at home. 
Ars. Tautology, Who is it? | 
+ Servant, His name is Sir Charles Candice 


Mrs. Tautology. Let him wait in the gies: 1 ſhall 
1 ſoon ſettle that buſineſs, 


SCENE xII. 


Mrs, TAvT0LoGY, and Lord Scbavpxx. 


Lord Squander, Tin on wait in the parlour 3 how, : 
Madam, a Baronet, a man of faſhion! 

Urs. Tautology. He only wants to borrow money. 
Thoſe that want it, will wait e be their rank : 
what it will. 


Lord Squander. Pray, Madam, do not quit that uſe- | 


ful accupation, | ſhall be happy to pay my compliments 
to you in the compting- houſe occaſionally, Make no 

ſtranger of me. Go and tranſact your buſineſs with the 
Baronet. 


Mrs. 1 


| 


4 
{ 
| 


man of rank may buy even gold too dear. 


5 1 was at my * putting on my beſt clothes, 


VB; Te RO DIG AL. 


Mrs. Tuutolggy. Will 1985 LY: N me, if 1 


ſhould leave you alone? W „ 


Lord Sguander. Pray no more excuſes: I can al- 5 


ways amuſe myſelf. 


Mrs. Tautology. 1 ſhall be abſent bit a ow minutes; 3 


and my daughter has probably finiſhed her toilette. ¶ Exit. 


— n _ 


SCENE XL 
- Lord SQUANDER flu. 3 
Lord e What a firan; ge ſet of QUIZZES are 


this whole family; fit for nothing elſe but to be laughed 

at. This farce has now laſted eight days—an unac- 
countable length. Luckily it will terminate to-morrow | 
evening, or I ſhould be quite worn out; my patience 
would not laft any longer, and I would conſign them and 


their wealth to the Bulls and Bears at Jonathan's. A 


SCENE XIV. wells el 
| ANGELICA and Lord SANDER. at T 


 Lird aper. Ah! my dear Miſs Angelica, I was 


all i impatience to ſee you. To leave me here fo long, 
quite alone; was that well done ? Was that kind? Hare 


I not reaſon to be angry ? | 1 
Angelica. Pray, my Lord, forgive me, and 11. my 


and 
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; and beſt locke, to appear before you; but : as ſoon as 1 
heard you were here, the more I hurried my drefs, the 
longer I was delayed; every thing went wrong, My 


maid was obliged to do and undo. The more hurry the 
leſs ſpeed. | 


Lord "RR Was it for me, then, my FO that 
you gave yourſelf all this trouble, and are thus elegantly, 

_ dreſſed ? I am charmed with your attention. Pon hom: 
nour, you look as handſome as an Angel. 


Angelica. Yes, my Lord, I ingenuouſly confeſs, was 
I eſteem thoſe as the happieft moments of my aa in 
om T behold your Lordſhip. / 


Tord 8 quander. With ſuch an elegant Kun d and the 
air of a woman of quality, how can you 2 1 ſuch Yu 85 
gar city notions, and ſuch ſtrong ae, e 
Aigelica. Prejudices, my Lord! 


ere Sguander. Ves, Child, 8 "Ih woman 
of quality adopts this language, or cheriſhes ſuch thoughts : J 
far from being buried alive with their huſbands, 8 ſee 

leſs of them than any of their acquaintance. 1 


Angelica, How can they diſpenſe with the Gght and 
converſation of a huſband they love? COND 4, 
Lord Sguander. Of a huſband wy love ! this is kes | 
| Gant in the extreme a huſband they love! T ake care 
how you talk in this ftrain after marriage. Al the 
faſhionable world would laugh at you, and at me alſo; 
they would ſay, there goes Lore Squander, but where 7s 
my Lady? ſhe never leaves ſight of him, and the is ſo ex- 


n 5 of 1 that the never r talks of any thing 
elſe, © 


„ SY | E . Angelica, 


hd | Tax PRODIGAL;. 


© Angelica. How, mj 7 Lord, is it poſlible that bene 
cap five well together, without mata "Rows honed 
affeQion. Fade + 4 ng * 3 
"Lord Squander. No; no, but it is ridiciilous; it is 
mauvait tor, In faſhionable life a man marries to have 
heits; and à woman to obtain à title, or à certain rank 
5 ons ronald theſe are all atm in Mn e 
_ Is it, then, 2 crime to e one's bat 
Lord Squander. Ye, 9 in faſhionable life. 
The parties live upon the beſt terms, as good friends, 
without that 
would degrade 2 man of rank - A huſband, for example, 
meets his wife's layer. —How goes its my dear friend: 
| where have you hid yourſelf——it is an age ſince I have 
ſeen you; but, _ apropos, have you made up your little 
quarrel with my 7 lady ; the is intereſting, I confeſs; even 
I chat am her huſband, think ſo. Well, well, I fee you 
are not reconciled ; if you will fup with me to night, all 
 Gifferences (hall be explained, and I ſhall make your 


ene. Iown I am aſtoniſhed at your. Lordſhip's 


7 epinions and can hardly underſtand what you tell me. 


tm che reſt of he world. Thoſe who come intopolite life 


| Lord Squandey. I believe you, child. The manners of 
faſbianable life diſcloſe new ſcenes, another univerſe, to thoſe 
cho have only beard of them at a diſtance; every thing is 


newz they a8), talk, think, and walk, in a different mannes 


by accident, think that they. are dropped from the 
Gout, into an unknown diſtri, and they kndw not 
0 how 


yulgar tenderneſs, or chat jealouſy which 
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how to conduct themſelves. As for our parts, we ate 
always at eaſe, becauſe we are natives, as it were, of 


that country z but courage, my dear child, when you 


have taſted the air, you will ſoon reliſh, and be famili- 
arized to chat happy climate. Come, accept my arm; 
let us take a turn in the garden; the day is fine; you may 
profit by leſſons, which will open new views, and clear 


away the miſts of fone: 


— 
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SCENE Lite, Teel. 


| ManTHA, a SCRUPLE. 


py IR Wi Mr. Scruple, Fond bees will be here | 


preſently, and I ſhall inform him that you are came. 
Scruple. I am much obliged t to you Martha. 


Martba. Mr. Seruple, youre are no * doubt acquainted : 


with his Lordſhip? 


Scruple. . with his Lene; why, I am n 


his ſteward, his manager and factotum. 


Martha. His ſteward! then you no longer ww : 
to the Banker's hop, where I new * ſome n 


ago. _ 


houſe; what a ſituation for a man of parts—the Banker 
where we were firſt acquainted, did not owe a farthing-— 


all was paid in ready money—every tranſaction paſſed 


through his own hands; no bills, no demands, no diſputes» 
nor procefies—nothing was to be got in ſuch a ſervice, I 


Was of no uſe, my faculties grew ruſty, in ſuch an employ- 


ment 


Scruple. For ſhame Mrs. Martha, a Banker's ite | 


y 


and by my own abſolute will and diſcretion, PRE 
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ment—T loſt my time, my beſt days, in that unfortunate 
1 and my talents were buried in obſcurity, - .. 
- Martha. You have doubtleſs ar a different 
ry in Lord Squander's ſervice,  _ 
Scruple. The caſe is quite different 1 Are 7 
ſervice of a Banker, and the ſteward of a nobleman, are 
different, widely different what a brilliancy of conduct, 
what generoſity, what greatneſs of mind are to be found 
in the latter when we ſpeak to the nobility about their 
own affairs, they yawn, they doſe, and go to ſleep, over 
paltry concerns ſo much below their notice the time that 
is not devoted to delight with them, ſeems to be ſtrangely 
miſapplied; accounts are uſeleſs, details are tireſome to 
1 people of faſhion, and his Lordſhip exceeds the reſt of the 
faſhionable fraternity i in this reſpect—ſince I have been in 
his ſervice, I augment, or diminiſh, or pay bells at my 
own pleaſure and diſcretion I leaſe out his lands, or break 
| leaſes, lower rents, make repairs of houſes, or allow for 
improvements. I buy cattle, or diſpoſe of them, com- 
promiſe diſputes, and arrange all matters at my own fancy, 


Martha. You, can ruin him doubtleſs, without = 
en ee any thing o the matter. 3 . : 
 Seruple; You are e [ ſhall ur for a fair 1 
in man, ad aw 
Martha. Poſibly you may with others, but we haye 
"1 been too long acquainted. 
Scruple. But certainly Mrs. 7 6 ated a wiſe 
- parks: to diſpoſe of her daughter to his Lordihig, and 
between you and me, I have had no fall ſhare in bringing 
this affair about. 8 
Martha. What! L you. Mr, 3 SE: 
— 4 | Scruple. 
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-» Soruple.. Yes Mrs. Martha, I ſay it with confidence, 
1 have had no ſmall-ſhare in this tranſaQtion, many mo- 


nied perſons i in the city, who knew my maſter would be 
glad of a plumb, to pay oft his incumbrances, have ſpoke 
to me of ſeyera} rich parties, but I have turned a deaf ear 
_ tothe moſt luerative offers, and told them my maſter was 


Already contracted—nay, had given a bond and judgment, 


to eſpouſe the daughter of Mrs. Tautology in ſhort I have 
been of great ſervice to her, but! ſhall explain to you bow 
you may turn this arrangement to your own account, and 
obtain cent per cent upon your uſual profits, but I muſt 


W for fe ls L s 96. the 
door. 


| Scxvyts, 21 s anon · * N % 


eee Well Seruple, what have JW 
Y -what new demand, what do you come to perſecute me even 
here; in truth you are'a moſt tireſome worrying.man, who 
| haunt my ſteps and proſecute me like an evil genius, what 


brings you here, what 1 is now in the e * is the 
buſineſs?? ; 


; Sereple My Lord 1 come here by your own 
orders. 
Tord 3 By my order? Ob, yes: 5 . you 
are right, I had forgot that I had deſired you to attend herez. 
Lam to blame, know then, that 1 am going to ann 
and to-morrow evening. 
Scruple. My _ I am arid of our be. 
deſign. 


| Led 


1 
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Lord Squander. You are apprized of my intentions; then 
I hope every thing is ready for the * * equipage 
and liveries, &c. &c. 
 Ecruple, Yes my Lord, every thing i is ready! 

Tord Squander. My new Carriages ate brilliant 1 
1 hope? Fe, 

_ Seruple.. My Lord TT are very magnificent, but Me. 5 
LS Novelty the coach-maker, preſſes me hard for his Ws I 

| have brought it with me. 


| Lord Squander. 1 =_ 5 are painted and gilt in he 
neweſt ſtyle. 7 
|  Scruple, Nothing can ber more 'brilliant—the bills vin : 

| beſt explain their elegance toyour Lordſhip 
Lu Stuander. The harneſs ae elegantly plated 1 


 Scruphe, They a are in the nel faſhion—but the 
ale has ſentin his _ which © are of a my _ | 
ing. 

Lord an My. W are rich, aebi, in # 
word, as ſumpruous 2s poſſible | 18 15 . 
S.cruple. . dean thabi, 4 = 

5 thing can be handſomer——but Mr. Truftall, the taylor, 


is very clamorous for his bill, many years have elapſed ſinoe 5 


his account has been depending. 
TLordòguander. As to all theſe animals, the coach-maker, 
gp fadler, taylor, &c. &c. you may ſettle their accounts at 
leiſure, Mrs. Tautology has promiſed to be attentive 1* L 
intereſt, ſo you may avail yourſelf of her ne e 
make this arrangement a joint concern. 
Scribe. But my Lord, conſider hae” theſe" people 
may be troubleſome; they may have recourſe to an execu- | 
tion; beſides * * told me, if I remember 


right, 
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right, ſomewhat about a debt of honor to Sir Chatles 
Curricle. 

Lord Sguander. True, Sir Charles Curricle's And ; 
muſt be paid, and the money muſt be raiſed ſomewhere 
or other; but poſſibly Mrs. Tautology may advance the 
needful, this debt I own embarraſſes me much; as to the 
reſt, why I leave the tradeſmen to your dexterity and 
management, do you underſtand Engliſh?—Scruple, you 
muſt ſettle the affairs of theſe mechanicks e wa 

; underſtand that better than I do-. 
 Scruple, Well my Lord, permit me w lay a "PEP 8 

Lord Sguander. With my permiſſion-this is the old 5 
preface, but Scruple you are my ſteward, are you not, 
for what did I have you, for what purpoſe do I retain you 

in my ſervice—is it not certain, that if I ſhould chuſe to 

de my own ſteward, and to manage my affairs myſelf, 
chat you would be uſeleſs to me, and that your office would 
become a finecure—but you know I am the beſt ofmaſters, 
Lallow every demand, and ſign every account, I diſpute 
no article, I grant all you deſire with a blind confidence, 
and explicit ſecurity, what would you deſire more leave 
me to myſelf; to the advantage of my ſituation, to the 
eaſe of life, and to the — from care and buſi- 

neſs, 1 
Scruple. My Lord, all I have to requeſt is that you 
will ſettle this laſt account? | 
Tord Squander. What, you ill continue to 1 ? 
is this a time or place to ſettle an account? ſome other 
time will do as well, nay better than the preſent. FT: 
.' Scraple. Why, my Lord, you have held the ſame 
1 this month paſt; the account is . A few 

minutes will arrange this matter. 


1 
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Lord Squander. Well, any thing to get rid of you=let N 
us hear ? 
Scruple. F reads ) Account of John Serüpie, of receipts 


« diſburſements, payments, &c. &c. for the Right Hon. 
Lord Viſcount Squander.” 


| Lord Sguander. Nay, for God ſake, diſpenſe with that 1 
formal and tedious preface; proceed to the articles. DO 
Seruple. Imprimis, & For an entertainment which 1 
gave to the Bailiff, and Free Citizens of the Borough of 
|, + Guzzledown, in his SO s intereſt, 1001.” i 

Lord Sguander. Proceed. 


Scruple. * For * a dinner to Miſs F anny Friſky ; and 
for her bill at the toy-ſhop i in Bond-ſtrect 500]. 


ern ee f ings. 
„ N Thre all the employments of life, &c. &c. ? 
1 Ser uple. Par don me, my Lord, I taxed the bill myſelf; 


aſk any of your Lordſhip* $ tradeſmen if the articles are 
over- rated! | 


- Lord Squander. Zounds man, what is all this | jargon— 
] conteſt no part of the demand, I do not fling away * 
thought upon ſuch matters, may not a man ſing with a ligt 


8 heart —8⁰ on, continue your bulicels, but be brief 1 pray 
you. 


Scruple. Well my Lord—« For being bracts for Miſs 
Suſan Sprightly, when arreſted by her filk mercer : 400Y. 
| for that demand“ 


Lord Squander. ( ſeizing the paper ) What the dev i man, 
there is no end of your items give me the account, there 


is no end of all this jargon, I have heard a part of your 
account, and agree to the reſt—come give me a pen (g 
well this matter is finiſned, and in future prepare for me a2 


ES dozen 
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dozen blank papers, I ſhall ſign them before-hand at the 
bottom, and you may form your accounts, and tranſcribe 


them at the top | of the paper. 


SCE NE III. 


Lord SQUANDER, Sir at Cunnters, and 
\ SCRUPLE. 


| Sir Charles Curricle My dear Lord ; bon jour. 


Lord Sguander. Oh my dear Sir Charles—l longed to 


ſee you well Scruple, I have no further orders, matters 
are ſettled for the preſent—ſo much for buſineſs. 
[Exrt Serwple ; 


— nf : 


— 
— 


Sir CARLES CuRRICLE, and Lord Sc AND IR. 


Sir C. Curricl: How, my dear Lord, immerſed in ac- 
counts and engaged with your Steward, this looks like buſi- 
neſs, what are you about to meander through pounds, ſhil- 
lings, and pence, and petrify your brains with Arithmetick: 
but they told me that you have been to pay a viſit to Mrs. 
Tautology - not to borrow money I hope? 

Lord Sguander. What to borrow money of her; that 
ü might be your deſign, Baronet, but I had ſomething elſe 

in vie w, not to borrow, but to acquire. 

Sir Charles Curricle. My dear Lord, I am more frank, . 
than to diſguiſe INE: under the veil of plauſibility. 


What | 
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What you mean by acquire, I know not. For my part, 
I came here for one purpoſe ; and for what other reaſon 
could I come to ſuch a place? only to raiſe the wind, as was 
the caſe with our anceſtors, when they viſited antiquated 
beldames, in the days of witchcraft and ſorcery, Mts ; 
what a woman ? 
Lord Squander, Take Care, Baronet—take care what 
you ſay. | 
Sir Charles Curricle. Why, I muſt 5 I Sud rather | 
have dealings with all the Jews and runners in Duke's- 
Place, than with ſuch an extortioner, She aſked me 
cent. per cent.; and the ſum J wanted, was obtained upon 
the moſt cruel and exorbitant terms; one would have 
thought ſome private emiſſary had informed her of my 
diſtreſs; ſhe is the greateſt ſkin-flint, the verieſt uſurer 
that 1 know. 
Lord Sguander. Gently, hy good friend, gently, 
Pray learn to teak with reſpect of that lady, at leaft : 
befor e me 5 
Sir Charles Curricle, Before you ; why my dear lord, 
1 heard you ſpeak of her far more mene, at our 
club laſt Saturday. 
Tord Squander, : Why, Town 1 8 then 28 you 
now do, and adopted your language ; 4 but things are 
changed ſince that period. Saturday has effected a great 
revolution. Neceſſity is a great friend to equality. The 


borrower, we have all heard, when ſchool-boys, i is in 1 the 


power of the lender. 


Sir Charles Gurricle, May be ſo; but this i is al Greek => 


Fe Algebra to me. 
Lord Sguander. Why, my dear N in os, 
| and 1 ina word, ſhe will ſhortly be my mother-i in-law, 


F 3 Sir 
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Sir Charles Curricle. How! your mother-in-law ! 
Tord Sguander. Why, yes, 1 tell you, I am going ta 
be married to her daughter, 

Sir Charles Curricle. It is a mere hum. What you, to 


make an aukward city Miſs a Viſcounteſs, relinquiſh all 


your ideas of n and train 255 plunges in the 
kennel? 
Tord Squander. Upon honour, 1 am as ſerious as 
death. 
Sir a Dori What | really and truly marry 2 
city Byenz ?.. 
Lord Sguander. Why, yes, upon my foul}; I am as ſe- 
rious as ever I was, or can be in any. concern whatever, 
Nay, I don' i know that ever I was fo ſerious in any other 
0 tranſaction,» 
Sir Charles Curricl. This is s truely whimſical, "OE 
you muſt give me leave to laugh. _ | 
Lord Sguander. Laugh as long as you pleaſe. But 
thoſe may laugh who win. For my own part, I was 
tired of training a title of pompous poverty, and ſplendid 
miſery; my creditors were importunate—my tradeſmen 
impertinent—my debts of honour were unpaid ; ; even 
you and the reſt of the club, treated me as if I were 
diſhed, Our friend, Sir Gregory Gig, reminded me the 
other day of the laſt tumble at hazard, Under theſe cir- 
cumſtances, I thought I fold my name to good purpoſe, 
for a plumb— I ſay my name, for as to the reſt, matters 
will go on as uſual; and if a title is valuable, it is like 
every thing elſe in life, valuable in its product; 
For, what's the value of a thing, 
But as much money, as twill bring? 


0 
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Sir Charles Curricle. Why, you reaſon like a Philoſo- 

pher. I ſhall ſay no more. Why, who knows what 
effect this occaſion of fortune may have; you may com- 
mence a money-lender yourſelf; your hotel may be the 
Exchange of the Beau Monde. But after all, the 
old Witch is dexterous ; are you free of her? Don- t you 
think the old jade may winch, and grow ruſty? 


Lord Squander. Poh! poh! why my dear Sir Charles, 


ſhe is more intoxicated with my title, than her daughter; 
both of them are quality mad. They have lately ſent a 
rough diſmiſſal to a worthy young lawyer, a man of a 
fair character, who has been attached to the young 
Miſs from her infancy, merely on my accents. nay > 
more. 
Sir Charles Curricle, Why, the diſmiſſal of a conſtant 7 
ſwain, and real lover, looks very favourable. 
Tord Sguander. Nay more, I tell you ſhe is ſo infa 
tuated, her heart ſo ſet upon the match, her mind fo rivetted 
to this deſign, that to make ſure of me, ſhe has a bond 
of five thouſand pounds; ſo that I muſt pay forfeit if I 
am off. Judgement is "_ entered on ths: bond, and 
I muſt either pay or play, — 
Sir Sharles Curricle. Well done Egad this looks like 
certainty. 15 


; Lord” Sguander. Aſluredy this is making aſſurance : 
double ſure. 


Sir Charles Carricle. Why you are All but e 
But when will the wedding take place? 

Lord Squander. Why, to-morrow evening. 
Sir Charles Curricle. Remember, my dear Tha 1 
have long anticipated * invitation to the wedding, I 
- {hall 
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ſhall not fail to be there, and to bring ſome company 
with me, to enjoy the laugh at the quizzes we ſhall meet 
with, and the originals you are about to ennoble. 
Tord Sguander. Well, well, you and your friends 
ſhall be gratified to your hearts' content; you may quiz 
the odd beings that will be ingrafted into our ſtock, and 
even toſs me in a blanket among the reſt, provided you 
will allow me retaliation in good time. - But in one re- 
| ſpect I fear you will be diſappointed. Would you be- 
lieve it? Mrs. Tautology has forbid ſeveral of her own 
family to be preſent; ſo that you will not have the de- 
light of ſeeing as ſtrange animals as any that went into 
Noah's Ark. i bh, 
Sie ele Currick. Nay, my dear Lond, - we muft 
have the whole groupe. e . 
Tord Squander. Well, well; be fatisfied, you will 
have enough to occupy your” 11. muſcles, for one 


. N 
Sir Charles Curricle, | Quinzes, an animals, queer mor- 


tals, without doubt. 
Lord Squander, Quizzes, indend ; you have termed 
them well; amphibious in every reſpect—neither fiſh nor 
fleſh. You have a new world to ſee-: Notaries, Citi- 
Zens, Attornies, Aldermen, &c. 
Sir Charles Curricle. Woll, all this may form a co- 
medy for one night; but there is an Afier- piece, a piece 
which I own I long tor, and that is, to be at Court when 
your ſpouſe will be preſented z ; this wall be a bon bouche, a 
rare d:vertiſement. 


| Lord Sguander. Doubtleſs, my * Barone, Ne 


2 will be delighted, to ſee an embarraſſed vulgar, who 


can neither walk, nor talk, nor move, nor comport her- 
| felf 
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felf like any body elſe ; who knows not where to fix her 
eyes, nor plant her feet; and who will appear as if ſhe 
would give one hand to any perſon who would tell her 
What to do with the other. 
Sir Charles Curricle. Our friends will be under eter- ä 
nal obligations for ſuch a new entertainment. 
Lord Squander. Nay, my dear Knight, you may anti- 
cipate their delight; their expectations can't be railed £ too 
high; they will be amply gratified. 
Sir Charles Curricle, You will give me leave, my dear 
Lord, to do the honours de donner le Bras, to be the 
Cavalier Serviente, the Gentleman Uſher to your future,“ 
when ſhe is preſented. Will you give me leave? 
Lord Squander, My dear Knight, you command me 
in every thing; but I muſt introduce you to my ſpouſe. | 
Apropos, . etui) here ſhe comes. I muſt pre- 
ſent you. Keep your countenance, for God's ſake. You 
muſt not laugh out; the modern Petronius ſays, there 
is nothing fo ane as a loud laugh, = 


* Theword Fatire, enden on che ſecond Gable, and 
pronounced long, ſignifies a deſtined Bride: it is a phraſe 
in polite converſation 3 nor as yet eſtabliſhed in that ſenſe, 
by the F rench deademical Dictionary. 


SCENE V. 


Lord Sqyanvun, A and sie CHARLES 
: CURRICLE. | 


Lad Squander.. pen have you been! Do you i think 
I can live long out of your ſight? Nay, approach, my 
dear child; I mult preſent my beſt friend, Sir Charles 

Curricle ; 
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Curriele; much depends upon the firſt entree ; - hank: are 
thoſe who are uſhered into life, and patroniſed by thoſe 
who ſhine in the circles of the faſhionable world. 

Sir Charles Curricle. Nay, my dear Lord, this is 
more than I looked for. Rich, young, handſome, ele- : 
gant, and accompliſhed ; this is more than falls to every 
man's lot; you intended to ſurpriſe me, in diſcovering 
intereſt combined with ſo many rare qualifications. EN 
Angelica. Young men 06 — I underſtand, Sir, 
are all flatterers. 
Lord Sguander. Now frankly, upon honour what | is 
your real opinion ? 

Sir Charles Curricle. Upon honour, my « dear Lord, ; 
ſhe i is an adorable creature. = 

Angelica. How polite and captivating are men of 5 

true faſhion. (afide.) 
Tord Squarider. You thinks then, * have made a 
good choice ? 


Sir Charles curricle. After what I have ſaid, can you 

doubt me? 

Tur Sguander. Mau do 1 the | will thine at 

Court. „ „„ 
Sir Charles Curricle. Shine Why ſhe will be the 

brighteſt ſtar in the zodiac; the ornament of the 

modiſh circle. It would have been a crime, to have left 


ſo much merit buried in Lombard-ſtreet. She would 


have reſembled a precious ſtone, before it has been po- 
liſhed by a jeweller. If girls in the city in general, 
had ſuch elegancies, we ſhould look for wives no where 
ei. 
Lerd Squander. My dent Miſs 8 Sir Charles 
wiſhes to preſent you at Court, and to introduce you into 
| . faſhionable 
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| faſhionable life; few have trod more on w_ ground, ; 
and know that country better. 
Angelica, I ſhall be very thankful to Sir Charles. 
Sir Charles Gurricle. I anticipate the joy you will give 8 
to the Beau Monde, and the raptures with which you will 
be received by our ladies of quality. But TI perceive 
Mrs. Tautology. My dear Lord, we have had a bruſh 
Ry this morning; 1 muſt avoid her. Adieu. ( aſide. ) 
Lord Squander. Farewell, my dear Baronet. Remem- 


der the wedding. Don't fail us. (aſide.) 


Sir Charles Curricle. You know L wee ſport too well; 
5 [ ſha” nt fail, Mt upon it. Ie ide.) 


SCENE VI 


Mrs. TauTtoLocy, Lord SQUANDER, and ANGELICA. 


Angelica. My dear Madam, Sir Charles Curricle has 
run away upon your approach. I could not keep him. 
Lord Sguander. Why after all, the Baronet com- 
n ne with ſome reaſon, of an uſutious 


contract. 
Mrs. 7 Se His Lordſhip, I know, 1s 


laugher. I can ſcarcely ever believe him to be i t. 
Lord Squander. Nay, upon my ſoul, you are too 
hard. I ſhall give you leave to pluck ſome of the odd 
city Prodigals, who are ſo aukward in their demeanor, 
that they cannot ruin themſelves like gentlemen. - Aid 
them, with all my heart, to get rid of the ill-acquired 
pelf of their Sires, before they come into full poſſeſſion. 
„„ G ä But 
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But you have taken too high a flight, to pillage a Baro- 
net, a man of faſhion; one of Sir Charles's taſte and 
character. Remember there is ſuch a thing as conſcience. 
Ars. Tautology, Well, my Lord, mine Goes: not re- 
85 proach me, I aſſure you. 
Angelica. Well, Sir Charles i is ſo adn, not- 


withſtanding your diſpute, to W our nn with 
his preſence. 


Lord Sguander. Certainly, hee is too well bred to 
Rand upon trifles. I ſhall write to ſome more of my 
friends to favour us with their company. And pray, 

Madam, don't forget to aſk all your relations, on both 

 fides of the queſtion z all your —_— paternal and 
_ maternal. - 


Mrs. — No, my 9290 1 muſt beg to bs Z 
excuſed. 
Lord Squander. And pray why, my tour Madam? 
Angelica, My mother is in the right, my Lord; it 
would be improper to invite them all. | 
Mrs. Tautology. Since your Lordſhip muſt know the 
reaſon, there are many vulgar people, who are related 
to us in the city, that are not fit to be aſked; nay they 
would be quite diſtreſſed and daſhed in your Lordſhip's 
company. I would ſpare them then the uneaſineſs they 
would be in, while wy ſat * thorns | in the company 
of a nobleman. 
Lord Squander. Now, you do'nt know me. I requeſt 3 
they may be aſked; things can't be conducted in proper : 
form without them; let them ſpring from what they 
will, they can do me no diſhonour. Nay, nay, I have 
informed my friends that they would meet a large troop 
of my new relations, and I am ſure they will be delighted 
7 ä to 
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to ſee them here; will you anſwer me freely; would you 
have me go and a(k them myſelf? Nay, no idle ceremony; 
PII do it with all my heart, ſpeak the word, and I'll do it 
1 and ak the whole tribe in perſon, 
Angelica. Nay, dear mother! don't let his Lordſhip 
go on ſuch a commiſſion ; invite them all as he deſires. 
Mrs. Taut lag). Nay, my Lord ! I burn with ſhame, 
to think you ſhould undertake ſuch a commiſſion ; 1 
| ſhould be in deſpair that you ſhould have ſo much trouble, = 
and ſince you order me, I ſhall invite them myſelf, 
Lore Sguander. Will you aſk them all, one only ex- 
cepted ? as to your brother, I muſt aſe him in perſon ; 
I long to be acquainted with him, I admire his character. 
Mrs. Tautelogy. Pray my Lord, I beſeech pou don't 
give yourſelf fo much trouble |! 
Lord Squander. You mult indulge me, I hone ſet my 
heart upon this perſonal invitation, ſo there is an end of 
it—I owe him this ponents; TE ſhall diſchar ge the debt 
forthwith. 7 : 
Angelica, My Lord, 1 beg it 1 you | He is an odd man, 
not uſed to the manners of people of faſhion, and knows 


not how to be thankfullAfor their condeſcenſion. 


Lord Squander. How! does he diſapprove of my becom- 
ing a relation of his fam ly? 

Angelica. Why, my 6 Ek 

Lord TO That is to ſay, that he does diſapprove 
le. 
Mrs. 8 "No, my Lord, but the truth i is, he is 
an odd eccentric mortal. 
Angelica. Quite an original, 
Lord Squander. So much the better; the greater will 
be the victory; z no glory without enterprizʒe— love to 


G2 make 
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make conqueſts of odd mortals; to tame monſters, and 
render tygers as tractible and as gentle as lambs—a 
kind word, a civil Ines and polite addreſs, will 1 


miracles. 8 | 
Angelica, I tremble at the rou gh reception he may give 
your Lordſhip. 


Lord Squander. How | receive a man of my rank 
with roughneſs and brutality ? that would be ſingular and 
whimſical indeed! never fear, I'll be bound for him 
where does he live, is not his habitation near this—almoſt 
W your houſe, is it not Madam * 

Angelica. Yes, my Lord. "pe 

Lord Squander. Well, In about it Prey I fly with 5 
impatience to embrace the good man. I ſhall only write 
ſome cards of invitation to my friends (to Angelica) I ſhall 
write you all a Billet doux, my dear—Damon, perhaps, has 
| written to you e'er now—you may thus know the ſtyle of | 
a man of faſhion, and know how to * it 5 compari- 

ſon. (going) | e 
Mrs. Tautology. Let's go to e RE 
Tord Squander. Where are you going Ladies? 
Mrs. 7. e. wy to conduct your Lordſhip to the 


ſtairs. 
-: Land 8 quander. : Nen no ceremony 1 beſeech vou 
I kiſs your hands. (adieu. [Exit. Lord Sguander. 


* —— 


3 


SCENE Wt... 
Mrs. TauroLoGY, ANGELICA; 


Mrs. Tautolagy. Well, my dear, you ſee the abſurdity 
of your Uncle's prejudices—this is the man it ſeems that 


would treat you with contempt, | 


Angelica. 
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Angelica. My dear Madam, the more I fee and con- 
verſe with his Lordſhip, the more I am enchanted. 
Mrs. Tautology. I would that we had kept your low 
relations at a diſtance. 33 
Angelica. Every one would have the fame deſire if in 
our place. | | 
Mrs. . Bur ſecurity is given, his Lordlip 
can? t be off. 
Angelica. He wil perhaps alk fone of them himſelf | 
Mrs. Tautology. No, my dear | I have given my word: 
T ſhall literally do as his Lordſhip deſires, and aſk them 
all.— We have many opportunities after the marriage to 
get rid of them; it will only be a ſhort and e in- 
convenience. 
Angelica. I tremble at my Uncle's brutality—1 "TA he 
may ſay ſomething uncivil to his Lordſhip. 
Urs. Tautology. Why, my dear, he is ſo vulgar "> 
50 being, that he can't be civil for his life But his Lordſhip, 5 
like other people of faſhion, know how to turn a blind i 
ſide, and appear to be inſenſible of impoliteneſs. © 
Angelica. If his Lordſhip after all, ſhould gain his 
conſent ? e 
Mrs. Tautolgy.. Why 1 have ſuch zn opinion of my | 
Lord's dexterity, that notwithſtanding appearances, I 
think if he ſets his mind to it in fk earneſt, he will ſue- 5 
ceed at laſt. 
Angelica. Nothing is impattble 10.5 wan of addreſs— 
his Lordſhip may turn even my Uncle round his finger by 
well turned flattery, if he is not revolted, and will not 
ſtand the firſt rebut, 


SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 
MAR THA, Mrs. TAuroroor, ANGELICA, By” 


Martha. Mr. Scruple, my Lord's ſte ward, is come to 


wait upon you Madam, and he ſays, upon very urgent 
buſineſs—ſhall I tell him to come in. 


Mrs. Tautolagy. No, child; tell him I ſhall ſee him in 
the office below ſtairs ; we ſhall be more private there, and 
confer more at leiſure. Adieu my dear Angelica; I leave 


you in the beſt company, in the happy company of your 
5 own reflection upon your brilliant deſtiny. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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ACT Il. 
SCENE I—Mrs. Tavrotooy's Hoſe. 


MARTHA and ANGELICA. 


| Martha. Your Mamma tells me, Miß, ſhe deſigns 
; to invite all your relations ; what can be her object? 
Angelica. She means, doubtleſs, to aſk mow to the 
wedding. | 


Martha. Lord, Miſs, what can ſhe mean by aſking : 
ſuch oddities ? Pray let me diſſuade her from this prepoſ- 
terous 1 33 
Angelica. His Lordſhip will have it ve defires, 
| you know, are a law to me, 


Martha. But you ſhould apprize him of the odd cha- Z 
racers of ſome of your relations. 


Angelica. I have already given him a deſcription of 
their oddities and peculiarities. 


Martha, Really—why then his Lordſhip wiſhes to 5 


convert your wedding into a farce. 

Angelica. Poſſibly there may be ſome 1 in your 

obſervation; but I own it frankly, I am delighted with 
the 
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the idea of having my couſins witneſſes of my good for- 
tune. What a mortification to them all ! How will they 
| burſt with ſpite, to ſee me a Lady of Quality, and an- 
riounced as a Peereſs? They will be ready to die with 
envy. What ſay you, Martha? 
| Martha. Doubtleſs they will be envious in the ex- 
treme. . % | 
„ Would that they were come. 
Martha. My imagination already anticipates their ap- 
pearance—their long faces, Ow” eyes, and aching | 
un ä | - 
Angelica. Your anticipation i is ; juſt, I believe. 
' Martha. Why, Madam, I think I hear them already 
faying to each other—truiy happineſs falls readily to the 
lot of thoſe who are born under lucky ſtars—this girl is 
intoxicated with ambition Lord, to attain a man of the 
firſt faſhion For my part, I can't ſee her beauty, nor 
| diſcover her merit.—Pho, ſays another, amiable qualities 
are quite out of the queſtion; do you think it is her per- 
ſonal charms, that have captivated this nobleman? No, 
it is her money alone, that Lord Squander wiſhes to 
marry; ſtay till the honey- moon is paſſed, and then we 
ſhall ſee in what a paltry light ſhe will appear. | 
Angelica. Well, I tall be pleaſed Wi their envious 
 malignity. 
Martha, I believe it, Miſs; ; but do not forget to re- 
peat often, in converſation, the titles of their huſbands 
of Deputies and Common Council- men; and to ſpeak and 
to addreſs them in your own rank Lady Squander will be 
happy to ſee you at her houſe - well Lady Squander will 
interfere—and engages to procure you the contract from 
the Miniſter, and intereſt the Court in your favor.— At 


ſuch 5 
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ſuch phraſes you will ſee them brimful with envy, rage and 
animoſity, - while we fly to the weſtern end of the town 
the region of taſte and ſplendor. 
Angelica. Well, I own I ſhall enjoy theſe ſcenes ;— 
but ſeriouſly—how do you think Damon will reliſh this 
affair? 
Martha. Why Miſs, that is his bullet pech he 
will conſole himſelf with another love; ; when one wounds, 
another will cure. 


Angelica. Fie, do you think he can ever forget nis 
Angelica? 


Martha, Lord, Miss, what Ange as; to be 
ſure 1 do. Do you think men are ſuch fools as to perſe- 
vere in uſeleſs and unavailing paſſions ? 
Angelica, No, Martha, you are l know 
him better than you—l know he will feel the blow; and 
perhaps never recover the loſs. He has loved me too well, 


eaſily to forget me, and, failing of * me, he will 
die a batchelor. - 


Martha. Well, ſuppoſe he does ; how ſhould that af- 
fe you, Miſs? that is his own affair. 


Angelica. Did he font bn be very—very much ade, i 
when you gave him his diſcharge. 


Martha. Did 1 not tell you before, that he ſeemed | 
ready to hang himſelf, 


Angelica, Well, pray let me : hear the particulars - 
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8 0 E NE II. 
Near, Danon and ANGELICA! 


Martha. Oh, here comes Mr. Damon, to ſpeak for 
"—_—_ 
Angelica. I can't bear his reproaches ; ; I muſt go = 
| ({afi4s) I am obliged to go out upon very urgent buſineſs; 
my appointment preſſes, and I muſt go. Pray, Mr. Da- 
mon, will you excuſe me, and forgive this abrupt depar- 
ture. 0 Exit. 1 
Damon. The times are changed, indeed, Angelica: 
| how, not a word not even a parting look—cruel ingrate. 
Martha. What are theſe the terms by which you 


would arreſt her in her flight? did I not requeſt that you 


would not expoſe yourſelf to ſo unpleaſant a reception ? 
Don't you ſee ſhe can't bear your ſight? 
Damon. Do my ears deceive me? do you addreſs fuch 
language to me? 
Martha. Why, I tell you TRY weare not in a bu⸗ 
mour to hear your ditties and lamentations. My miſtreſs 
and myſelf, for that matter, have our heads and imagina- 
tions ſolely occupied with wedding clothes, brilliant equi- 
pages, ſumptuous feſtivals, and all the delights of high ; 
| life. How can you ſuppoſe the deſtined bride of Lord 
Squander, ſhould be occupied on the approach of f her mar- 
riage! # 

Damon. Perfidious woman „„ „ 
Martha. Do you think you have eloquence ſufficient 
to make her change her intention ? Of what uſe then are 
- = EI your 
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your reproaches? Do you think a woman is to be gained 
like a law ſuit, by clamour and contention ?—No, no- 


apply your talents where they will be more uſeful ; your 
clients will yield a golden harveſt.— Adieu! 


DS 
SCENE III. 
Damon ſoles. 


What—does her coldneſs and diſdain pervade and in- 


| fluence the conduct, even of her chambermaid ? —With 
what a pert, ſaucy familiarity, did ſhe take leave of me, 
whom ſhe once had reaſon. to conſider as her future 


— ; 


SCENE IV, 


| Danton” and SURLY, 


Damn. Ah, Mr. Surly! ou ſee the mo miſerable 
and unfortunate man upon earth ; your niece,—that per= 


fidious ingrate, Angelica! 
| Surly. To what does this preface lead? 
Damon. She has diſcarded me for ever! 
Serh. Why, you banter! you can't be in earneſt! i 5 
Damon. It is too true —ſhe has declared her attach- 
ment for another. 


get that angel, that was once ſo dear to me, is now my me- 
lancholy and arduous labour—my only conſolation. 


H 2 | Surly, 


To tear her from my heart—to for- 
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Surly. Im all aftoniſhient ! 
Damon, "Think of her choice—of Lord Squander. 
Surly. How |—what ſay you ? | 
Damm. It is too true, nothing can be more certain, 

Surly, Well, my dear nephew, compoſe yourſelf, — 
| Meet me ſome time hence, in this room, and I ſhall give 
my ſiſter and niece ſuch a lecture, as ſhall bring them to 
their ſenſes, I warrant you. 

Damon. No, Sir, all you can ay will avail but little, 
To- morrow or next day I ſhall go down to the ſea coaſt; 
and, as ſoon as my affairs will permit, I ſhall go abroad, 

and travel for two or three years a new ſcene will give 
new ideas, and reſtore firmneſs and reſolution to a dif- 
_ tracted heart. 19 0 8 

Surly. Well, well —notwithſtanding all—T promiſe _ 

you ſhe will ftill be your's , — upon ICY know 
what I am about; 4 


Let not your noble courage be caſt down. 


Damon. It is all in vain, you never will ſucceed. 


Surly. I ſhall undertake your cauſe, and you: ſhall ſtill 
obtain the obhect of your affections. 5 


SuRLY ſolus, - 


Were ever any mortals ſeized with ſuch a rage for 
rank, high connections, and the beau monde, as they 
call it? What, marry Angelica to a ſpendthriſt—to a man 
whoſe eſtate is mortgaged to Jews and ſharpers, merely to 
enjoy the echo of a title. Would lordlings of this deſcrip- 
tion marry as they do in India, thoſe of their own caſt, the 
world would be much the better for it ; nor would the gains 
of honeſt induſtry be facrificed to repair the ruins of pro- 
digality.—1 with I could ſee this ſprig of nobility—1'd 


treat 
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treat him in ſuch a manner that he would not entertain any 
further hopes, either of my conſent, or the reverſion of my 
fortune. What care I for nobility ! riches and power ſol- 
low each other; and thoſe who command money, are thoſe 
who engage reſpect in this country, I wiſh I could meet 


Lord Squander, that 1 might mortify his hopes, and treat. 
the ſpark as he deſerves. | 


SCENE V. 


Lind SqwaxDzR and SURLY. 


Lord Sguander. Doubtleſs, this is the very man An- 


gelica deſcribed; this muſt be my uncle that is to be. _ 


| ( 4% ade.) 
1 How, Lord ROPE 408 muſt be he— 
but I am prepared for the encounter. (de.) | 
Lord Squander. Pray, Sir, am I right? have I not the 


good fortune and happineſs, to addreſs men to Mr. | 
_ Swlye 2 


Surly. Ves-my n name is Surly. He will ſee how 1 | : 


ſhall treat him ( ade.) 


Lord Sguander. And J am Lord Squander — ſhall be 


happy to cultivate your eſteem, and to merit your favor and 
protection. 


Surly. T am not to be a in like a gudgeon, my : 


Lord, with a gilded: * means all this flouriſh and 
ceremonious parade? 


Lord Squander. L waited upon you. at your own 
1 not naving the good fortune to meet you there, I 


"cams. -. 


iii PRODIGAHT: 

came here to have a chance of ſeeing you fortune has gi- 
ven me a happy moment; I ſhould have waited at your 
houſe to obtain an interview, had your people * 
me to think, you would ſoon return home. | z 
Surly. Did my ears deceive me—did his Lordſhip ſay, 
he waited for me at my own houſe ? (aſide) How ! 
Lord Squander. Well, as the ice is now broken, cere- 
mony is idle; know then, I have the ambition to wiſh to 
belong to your family; and that it is an n honour I ſhould be 
happy to attain. 
Surly. (Taking off his hat. ) My Lord, 1 have too . 
much reſpect for your Lordſhip. | 
Lord Sguander. Oh, a truce with ceremony ; nay, 


put on your hat, my good Sir, you will catch cold, this 


room is none of che warmeſt ; nay be covered, I inſiſt up- 
8 : 
Sauri). Well my 4 in a to your 1 Lordi. 
| (puts on his hat) Where will this civility end? all this may 
be jargon and gfimace z I muſt ſee a little further! into this 
| buſineſs. + aſide.) | 
Tord Squander. 1 have ſolicited this interview to con- 
ciliate your regard and affection; to obtain your conſent, 
to render me the happieſt of men; in a word, the poſleſ- 
ſion of Angelica is the ſummit of my ambition; nay, do 
not refuſe me, ſuffer me to anticipate a parental title, to 
call you my Uncle; and to be conſidered as your Ne- 
Fr. To 
_. Surly, Oh, my Lord, this is too much honour. 1 know 
my duty too well; and feel the diſtance between us 
to aſſume ſuch a title ] 1 owe too much n to your 
n. ; 


5 Tora 
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Lord Squander, My dear Sir, I ſhall owe every thing 
to you, if you will ſuffer me to enjoy this happy title, and 
to become one of your family. 


Surly, I know not what to reply to his politeneſs. 


(fd. 


Lord Squanier. Well, my good friend, what ay you : 
to my ſolicitation? _ iþ 


Surly, M y Lord, it is too great an honor—l « can t 
conſent. | 5 | 


Lord Sguander. How | What! do you refuſe me then? . 
| it is true, the favour J aſk is great. x 
Surly. By no means, my Lord. 8 
Lord Sguander Well, well, will you favour me with ; 


the anticipated title of your Nephew ; my ambition will 5 


be gratified by belonging to your family. 

Surly. Your Lordſhip cannot be in earneſt ! 
Lord Sguander. May I ſolicit that title as a favour, : 
I requeſt it of you, my dear Uncle, let me call you by 
that honoured name I beſzech you. (ers to kneel.) 


Surly. (Preventing him) Nay, my Lord, this is too 


much; pray, my Lord forbear. Well lince your Lordſhip Ps 


will have it ſo, my dear Nephew ! | 
Lord Sguander. That favourite appellation difarms my 
_ reſentment ; well, at your requeſt I pardon your Siſter. . 
Surly. (afid:.) Lord, how engaging and captivating | 
his manners, how. gracious, polite and courteous : 
Lerd Squander: (taking leave) Well, my dear Uncle, 
farewell; I ſhall return home to announce the marriage to 
my friends, to aſł them to the wedding ſupper, and to 
write to your Niece. To my ſriends I ſhall not fail to 
draw ſuch portraits of both her and your $ ſter, that they 
mall burn wh impatience to ſee them, and to be better 


acquaint-d 
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acquainted with the whole family. (going) Nay, my dear 
Uncle, no ceremonies between friends. What amortal !_ 
was their ever ſuch a guiz P .(afide) 


— 


. I own 1 am charmed, nay, tranſported with 
the elegant manners of this accompliſhed Lord: aſſuredly 
my Niece could not have made a better choice, was there 
ever any thing ſo civil and fo engaging z to wait upon me 

at my on houſe, attend my leiſure, forget his rank, level 


himſelf with me, call me his Uncle! then again, to be 


angry with my own Siſter, for failing in reſpect to her 
Brother; after all, nothing can be more pleaſing than his 
whole conduct; well, I ſhall go to my Siſter and Nicce, 
_ congratulate them on their diicernment, approve and ra- 
tify their choice. But hold, hold, I made an appoint= | 

ment here with Damon (looks at his watch) at this hour 
too, what ſhall I do ! one o'clock, lucky thought; well, 

no matter, Tl go to change—this is the very time —l 
muſt write him a note, that I muſt haſten to buy ſcrip in 
the new loan at Jonathan's, and without delay. {| Exit+ 


— — — 
— ___—_____ 


| SCENE— Changes to an elegant Apartment in Loxn 
SAN DER's Houſe; Enter LoRD SQUANDER, ter- 
wards SIR CHARLES CURRICLE, and SIR GREGORY 


Gi. 


| Lid Squander. Ne ever, never, was there ſuch a col- 
lection of animals in one place ſince the days of Noah. But 
Nay, I muſt write to my futiire—to my friends—to the 


- Baronets—and above all, to the Duke of Caflino— 
© Wn ron Enter 


8 nn d 


Enter SERVANT. 


1 My Lord, Sir Charles Curricle, and Sir 


Gregory Gig, enquire if your Lordſhip is at home. 


Lord Squander. Shew them up! ſhew them up! | yes, 


yes, I'm at home. (Exit Servant) Moſt luckily I faith—a 


this will abridge the labour of writing. I wiſh ſome wiſe 
men could invent a popular ſhort hand, that every man 


could underſtand—and that we might write as faſt as we 


 ſpeak—after all, ſeribere eff agere, is a bit of Latin I ſtill 
remember, and daily experience informs me that the maxim 


is but too well founded, - 


Enter Sir CnenLzs e and Sir ORC 


fe Charles Curricle. Well, my dear 1550 ſhall we wich 5 


you joy, have you ſecured the plumb; when ſhall you be 
noſed, how have you arranged matters; what, up to the 


elbows in papers and ſettlements, bonds, mortgages, &c. 


( turning over ſome papers nf the table.) 


Lord Sguander. No, my dear fellow, my labours are 
abridged; we ſha'l marry upon articles, all the old folks, 


as well as Miſs herſelf, are determined to precipitate the 
wedding, leſt I ſhould be off. They will ſettle matters 


with the long robe afterwards. Scruple has talked over 


matters with the old tabby the Mother, and ſaved me an im- 


menſity of trouble; I expect Friendly the Solicitor here, 
he eis an old friend of my father's, and warmly attached 


to our family; I muſt ſee and conſult him for form ſake 
at leaſt ; our conference will be but ſhort ; after that I ſhall 


EE fs, = "2s 


tm Tur PRODIGANL; 


be at your orders ; and to-morrow morning is appointed for 
the ceremony; I was juſt going to write, to aſk you to 
the wedding ſupper, and to treat you with a feaſt; a 


groupe of originals : have you Nen in the park to day, 


. did you walk here! 
Bir (Charles Curricle. No, 1 always drive about the 
Areets i in my curticle ; there is no ſhewing off in the Park, 
except on a Sunday, or exhibiting coachmanſhip exetpt i in 
a crowd of carriage few men excell more in that art, 
1 may boldly ſay; nay, I am fo fond of it, that when the 
old nabob left me his rupees and pagodas, , 4nd wanteda 
name of ſome eclat, I thought I could BY, ns than 5 
aſſume that appellation, as a family name. i 
Lord Sgnander, Well, Baronet, you afe an odd * ; 
but ſure!y a phaeton is far preferable; a mare brilliant equi- 
Page than a curricle; beſides, you can drive four in hand. 


Sir Charles Curricle. Nay, I will maintain it, a curri- 


cle ista: ſar more elegant carriage; nay, mora, we. have 

claſfical authority for. this opinion. 

Tord. Sguumde. HowWwI What! Hlaffical authority! 
Sir Charles Curricle. Aſſurediy; ; dont . remember 

'the firſt lines in Horace, 


Sunt quos curriculo, parete ohe ien 
Collegiſſe juvat.“ 


which proves, that young people at ene in e e 
ground, took the air, or rather the duft, in "enrfietes; | 
we do in Hyde-park on à Sunday. 

Sir Gregory Gig. Well, Nicht, Jam * you 
* nat forget your Latin, with all my heart; but, 
as to your name, I think I might as well have adop- 
ted Tandem as a ſurname, from the Whiſteys at Oxford 

8 where 
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Where two horſes draw after each other, and are ſo called 
from that circumſtance. | 


Lord Squander, Draw end-ways and in a line? 


none but the driver of a coal cart could adopt ſuch a way 


of harnefling horſes ; why every gownſman at Cambridge 
knows that horſes drawing abreaſt and obliquely have a 
fourth part more of the purchaſe ; and that two horſes 


thus, will do nearly the work of three, drawing i in a a line; be 


nay, I have ſeen ſome proofs and experiments. 

Sir Charles Curricle. Nay, the devil ! a truce to your 
| mathematicks how can you remember ſuch Jumber | 
1 come here upon ſomething of more importance! I have 
unfortunately more concerns at preſent with the Greeks, 
than with the Romans, ſo no more of latin or mathamati- 


cCians—in ſhort, my dear Lord, I had a curſed tumble at 
the tripot, in the new ſquare, laſt night; you know where 


J mean, I have not preſſed you hitherto for the ſix thou- 


ſand pounds, it is a debt of long ſtanding, and neceſſity 


has no law. Can you let me have the ready? J might 


have recourſe to the jews, but they have al] heard of my 


laſt arreft and execution: 

Lord Squander. Why wiſh you could wait : a lite 
ner. 

Sir Charles Curriclk. My dear Lord, I am drove to 
the laſt extremity, to a hair; egad the times are bad, every 
man preſſes his neighbour for money and I am not a pil- 
lar of the ſtate; you underſtand me. 

Lord Sguander. Wal, PII ſpeak to 'Seruple, and fe 
what can be done. . 


Futtr 
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Enter SERVAr. 

rwe. My Lord, Mr. Friendly. 

Lord Squander. Oh, ſhew him up; Enter Mr. Friendly. 
My dear Mr. Friendly, I fdefired Scruple to write, and 
to inform you of my intended marriage. 
Ar. Friendly. Every thing, my Lord, that can con- 
tribute to your happineſs, or promote the wellfare of a fa- 


mily that I efteem and love, the welfare of the ſon of a be- 
loved and honoured patron, of a valuable friend, one of the 


| beſt of men, muſt ever give me pleaſure and ſatisfaction— 8 


but my Lord, I come to ſpeak to you on a delicate and 
important nr, in which ſome near r relatives are e deeply 
concerned. . 
Lord Squander. Theſe are my particular friends, I | 
. keep no ſecrets from them, our confidence is unlimited; 
you may ſpeak with freedom before them. 
Friendly, I come to ſpeak to your . on a deli- 
cate ſubject, relative to the payment of an arrear of inte- 
reſt due of your Siſter's fortune; you know her huſ- 
ban 's circumſtances are none of the belt, he is at preſent 
involved in diſtreſs, owing to ſome fatlures of people in bu- 
ſineſs whom he truſted —I hope the calamity will be tem- 
| porary—but I fear he muſt proceed to extremities againſt 
your Lordſhip's property, it is my intereſt, it is true, to 


promote law ſuits, but my general inclination is averſe to 


family diſputes ; and my perſonal good wiſhes to your 
Lordſhip, and regard to your Father's memory, and to his 
children, lead me to give this timely notice, The coun- 
cells of men ought to be liſtened to, when friendſhip dic- 
tates 


tates opinions and prevents law-futs, in oppoſition to their 
own intereſt, 


Lord Sguander. I am always diſpoſed t to liſten to thoſe. 


whoſe advice is dictated by ſincere regard to me, and to 


my family—l ſay this with a particular reference to Mr. 


Friendly; an attorney diſſuading litigation, is indeed a 
rara avis Meet me this afternoon at Scruple's apartment, 


and matters may be arranged | in future, ACCOT ding to n 
: kind admonition, 


Friendly. J am ſtill further edel dene to expreſ "2 


_ wiſh, that the valuable collection of books and manuſcripts, 


made by your late father with ſuch care and expence, may 
be preſerved Such a collection is a noble heir-loom. 
May I hope, my Lord, that you will allow me to have 

them arranged, and to expreſs a wiſh that they may never 


come to the hammer ? Such treaſures are difficult to be 


obtained—and it would grieve me, that the labours of my 
honoured friend and patron, your late worey - Toots 


ſhould be loſt to his family. 


Lord Squander. Why, look you, Mr. F riendly, this 
collection may be valuableg and ought to be preſerved per- 
haps; but vou know that men of faſhion, in the preſent time, 
ſeldom trouble their heads with theſe concerns; every 


thing has its day; faſhions have their revolutions, and 


2 young nobleman paſſing his days with the dead, inſtead 
of the living, would be gothic in the extreme ; books may 
be valuable to fellows of colleges, and to old monks ; but 
they ſeldom enter into a part of the eſtabliſhment of men of 
rank and fortune in the preſent times; in ſhort, my am- 
bition lies another way; I have no defire to inſtruct the 


world, or to create envy by being learned; my deſign is 


0 


i 
| 
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to paſs my un pleaſantly, nor to make enemies hy ſupe- 
riority in literature; poverty is the mother of learning, 
and men of fathion have far plealanter 88 of paſſing their 
time; 5 
N'); more; finee ignorince 3 is bliſs, 
Tis folly to be wiſe. 


wo Hat. I can never aſſent to your Lordſhip's opt - 
nions, I know well that idle notions are prevalent, that 
| Hiterature and nobility can never aſſociate, and agree but 
ill together: but my Lord, remember that we owe the 
firſt introduction of printing in England to a Rivers*— 


N what does calculation owe to a Napier—critciſm to i 


Roſcommon—the comic mule to a Buckingham—aſtro- 
nomy to an Orrer and ſcience to a Brounker. f Y 
Lord Squander, Nay, my good triend, no more of A 
your noble catalogue, and alluſions to old faſhioned times; 
remember your liſt begins in the reign of Edward the 
Fourth; and ends with the foundation of the Royal Society. 
Friendly. Difference of opinions does not prevent a 
- juſt approbation of your Lordſhip” s comment: a proof 
that the rudiments of early literature and the firſt fruits of 
a good edncation will ever remain, though it may be clou- 
ded for a time, by faihion and prejudice ut though the 
ornaments a.luded to have long ſince paſſed off the ſtage, 
learning has, I maintain it, been often the companion af 
modern nobility. 


The accompliſhed Earl Rivers firſt intreduced the noble 
art of printing in England. Caxion was recommended by 


bim to the patronage of Edward the Fourth, e . 


E England auodecim: Edition. v3! 4. g. 287. 

+ The firſt Fre ſident of the Royal Hociety was Viſcount 

Brounker, of Ireland, a Catholic ; and Logarichms were in- 

y-ated by Lord —— a Scotch Peer. * 
Los 
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Lord Squander. Truly the preſent noble fraternity are 


much obliged to you, for your compliments—but how do 
you prove your aſſertion. | 


Friendly. That i ignorance is the neceſſary aſſociate of 5 
rank and fortune, is a propoſition abſolutely falſe in ſo 
ſmall a body as five hundred (a ſmall number compared 
with a population of twelve millions) few bodies will be 
found in proportion to its extent, to have produced more 
ornaments to literature—it belongs only to the Goths and 
Vandals, the preſent hords of ſavages who have overturned 
the boundaries of civilization and ſociety in France—to 
aſſert, that men of noble birth are incapable of mental en- 
 dowments—but proofs are not wanting in our days, as well 
as in earlier periods of learned nobles—who is there that 


haas illuſtrated ſo many paſſages, or adorned more in our 


hiſtory, than a celebrated and noble cotemporary—have 
we not had an Engliſh Pliny in a Cheſterfield, and a Bri- 
tiſh Plutarch in an Orford. [ Here Sir Charles Gurricle 
yawns and ſtretches himſelf, and Sir Gregory Gig whiſtles.) 
Lord Sguander. From the value and eſteem [I ſhall ever 
entertain for you my good friend, I have liſtened to you 
longer than I would do to afiy man alive; but ſee, you have 
ſet my friends a yawning. Well, what would you have, 
we will ſettle maters at Scruple's apartments, about the in- 
tereſt and mortgages, &c. as you wiſh, As to the li- 
brary, it ſhall alſo be taken care of as you deſire— 


till then adieu, au revoir adieu my good friend. 
1 Exit. Friendly. 


fir (barks Carridh. I thought the old fellow would 
never have done with his eulogium, on the learning of our 


nobles in days of yore. I wonder you could liſten to ſuch 
tireſome proſers. 


Sir 
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Sir Gregory Gig. J was afraid he was going to read 
extracts from the lives of noble authors, 
Lord Squander. It is too true; but he is a warm friend, 
and has the beſt of hearts—In a word, an honeſt man, tho? 

_ prejudices are ſtrong againſt his profeſſion ; but enough of 
chis re member you are to be my gueſts to-morrow even- 
ing; I ſhall ſhewyou as many curioſities and originals, as at 


Sir Afſhton's—the gravity of the morning lecture, ſhall be 


a foil to. to-morrow evening's merriment, light and ſhade z = 
happy contraſt to each other: to remember eight o'clock, 
the curfew hours} ſtill prevails in St. Mary Axe—till then 
adieu; I muſt retire to write an invitation to the Duke of 
; Caſino, and afterwards to ſettle matters with Scruple. 
 [Exeunt Omnes, 


END OF THE THIRD ACT's 


ACT IV. 


The Scene draws up, and diſcovers Scruple*s room full of 
paper a table with money and Bank note.— Scruple 
and e 3 in counting them. 


Senurrr and Gn 


ee How, Mr. Grogram, is the ix thouſand 
. pounds all in Bank of England notes, and ſpecie ? eh 
 Grogram. I have brought you the fine all in ready mo- 


__ney,—Mr. Scruple, pray ſtand my friend with my Lord, 
for the rene wal of the leaſe; and you ſhall have hve ber cent. 
profit for yourſelf. 


:  Scruple, How many years are e there to run of the pre- 
ſent leaſe f— 


Enter Servant, 


Servant, My Lord ſent me to tell you, Mr. Scruple, 
to prepare the papers for him, thathe ordered. His Lord- 
ſhip is on the ſtairs, and only waits to know if all is 
ready. 


; K Scruple. 
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HScruple. | Oddfo—he muſt not ſee Grogram here, nor 
know his buſineſs—(aſide.) Do, my good friend, go into 
the houſekeeper's room, at the foot of the ſtairs; I'll come 


to you when my Lord is gone out. —William, ſhew him 


| | ther 606 


Lord SQUANDER enters as Gao Is going down fairs. h 


Lord Squander. Who is that old fellow that juſt left 
the room; he looks like an uſurer ?—Have you received all 
this money from him ?—( looking at the table.) 
Seruple. This is unlucky, but I muſt conceal the bu- 
ſineſs from him (de.) My Lord, the man you ſaw, is 
| an old friend and neighbour of mine, in the country; he 
has juſt! left a large ſum bere, in truſt Viet me, to buy 
ſerip in the new loan. 5 Is 
Lord Squander. Well, Scruple, I come to conſult you 
about an urgent buſineſs ; without further preface, I muſt 
raiſe the wind. I owe Sir Charles Curricle a few thouſands 


| 2 debt of honor—the poor devil has been curſedly fleeced 


by the Greeks, at a faſhionable gaming-houſe, and if I do 
not ſtand his friend he muſt /naſb for it. Bailiffs, you 
know, have no politeneſs; nor is my friend a pillar of the 
ſtate; in ſhort, no time is to be loſt, It is true, I may 
| ſoon touch Miſs Plumb's fortune, but! 5 no time is to be 
laſt you know what I mean. 

Scruple. A lucky chought—ſuppoſe I were to # bind ks 
his own money aſide.) My Lord, I know not where 
to get money; the times are hard, credit is no longer 
what it was ſome years ago; when money- lenders were to 
be traced under every letter in the alphabet, in the newſ- 
papers. The Jews are grown more wary— gold and ſil - 

ver 
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vet have returned back again, one would imagine, into the 
bowels of the earth; nor will money be plenty till they re- 
peal the ſtatutes which limit intereſt, and till the price of 
money is left to find its nwn natural level, and to be regu- 
lated like that of every other commodity, by times and cir- 


f cumſtances. I know not which way to turn me. But my 
Lord, this large ſum of money is not ſafe in this room; do 
let me make a lodgement in our neighbouring bank 


4 ſhall not be away above a quarter of an hour; let me ſee— 
(looks at his watch) the time is almdſt elapſed ; I muſt, 
with your Lordſhip's permiſſion, veſt it in ſecure hands, 


The neighbouring bank gives three or four per cent.—it 


is eſtabliſhed on a new plan; ſo that lodgements and depo- 
ſits are not for a moment unproductive. 


Lord Sguander. If you are going to depoſit your friend's 
money in order that it may not t lie idle, for a day—why i 


not lend it to me? 


den. 1 knw that my ien! diſlikes mortgages ; * 
they are ſo difficult to forecloſe, and ſo hard to call in— 


impoſſible it can't be. 


Lord Sguande. Impoſſi ble | —why ? our old "Gita 
need know nothing of the matter; this matter may bet ma- 


naged with a little addreſs, and all parties ſatisfied. 
Scruple. Why, my Lord, if your Lordihip will pro- 


miſe never to mention it to any perſon living, it might be 


contrived but I know my friend expects legal intereſt, 
and a premium to make up the difference of ſeven or eight 
| 1 cent, —the certain gain in the new loan. 


Lord Squander, Well, agteed—agreed—you will ſettle | 
the matter with Friendly, who promiſed to be here about 
this tinie—{ooks at his watch Who's there—{( enter 


K 2 N Servant) 
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Servant) —ſee if Mr. Friendly is in the parlour, and tell 
him I ſhall be glad to ſee him here. 

Servant. My Lord, Mr. F riendly has been here this 
half hour. 

Lord 8 ir. wel, tell him to walk up. 


4 Exit Servant. 


Enter F RIENDLY. 


Tord Squander. My dear F riendly, I have been FO 
over matters with Scruple, about a debt, for which there 1s 
an immediate demand; will you draw up a bond and judge. 
ment for ſix thouſand pounds —is not that the ſum —and 
to whom? 
Scruple, My Lord, my friend's name is Chriſtopher 5 
= Grogram. | 
Lord Sguander. Draw it up for 6000]. to Chriſtopher . 
Ea As ſoon as it is done, you will EC the . mo- 5 
ney to my apartments Scrupllfe. 
Friendly. I came here to ſettle matters about hs punc«= 
| tual payment of the intereſt on your ſiſter's fortune. My 


Lord, I wiſh you would once for all ſettle that _— a. 


prevent future licigation. 
Lord Squander, Well, my good friend, what would | 
you adviſe? _ 
Friendly. Why, there: are two propoſitions I would re- 
commend to your attention; the one to get Mr. Scruple, 
here, to be a counter-ſecurity for the payment of the ar- 
rear, and of the intereſt half yearly in future; — the 


| Other, to make over a certain number of farms, to ſome 


friend as a joint truſtee for the benefit of both parties, to 
diſcharge the ern during the remainder of the tem. 
Lord 


Lord 3 Well, Seon what ſay you? Will 


you be the truſtee ? 


Scruple. I never was bred to che law—theſe matters re- 
quire legal knowledge, and a man may involve himſelf in 


many difficulties, while he withes to 2 do juſtice to both par- 
ties, my Lord. 


Lord Sguander. Well, my a Friendly, will you be : 


the truſtee? I ſee Scruple will not undertake the office. 
Friendly. Theſe offices are doubtleſs troubleſome, perhaps 


hazardous to the undertakers—but to ſerve the family of my | 


friend and benefactor, your late honor'd father, I will ac- 
cept the truſt, and fulfil the engagement to the beſt of * 


power. 


Lord Sguander. | Hi much am 1 indebted to you, my * 


excellent friend? 


5 Friendly. My dear Lord, 1 owe ten times as much to 
the memory of your father ;—the debt of gratitude is not 
diſcharged by his death; and I am happy thus, in part at 


leaſt, to acquit my numerous obligations. 


Lord Squander. Apropos, Friendly, you forgot the old 1 


5 lbrary.— Well, well, Scruple will take care of that. 


Pray take a note of Mr. Friendly's deſign, and give orders _— 


accordingly, Well, are you ſatisfied ? 


Friendly, One word more, my dear Lord, and! have 


done; pardon the familiarity of my addreſs and the ſince- 


rity of my heart. I came here to ſpeak to you on a moſt 
intereſting ſubject, that which concerns you moſt nearly. 

I am juſt informed you are going te be married to a wealthy 
heireſs in the city but is ſhe amiable and accompliſhed? 
riches alone cannot create happineſs—ſimilarity of temper, 
and mutual eſteem and regard, are the true Ingredients of 


matrimonial felicity. 


Lord” 
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Lord Squander. It is very true; I was to blame not to 
explain theſe circumſtances before. The wedding is to 
be to-morrow evening. We are to be married upon ar- 

ticles, ahd the ſettlements are to be arranged hereafter. 

Ina word, the party is rich as a galleon; that you know, 
is the eſſential, and the only part of a female arrange- 
tient that cannot deceive. Scruple will inform you of 
the reſt; ſo I ſhall leave that to him. Who waits there? 
| (Enter Servant) Blunder, carry this letter to the Duke 


5 of Caſſino; and this to Miſs Angelica Plumb. 


Servant. Yes, my Lord. ( Exit Servant. 
Seruple. My Lord, I muſt call upon a friend in the 
neighbourhood, to ſettle matters finally about the bond. 
My friend is juſt by, fo there will be no delay. 

Lord Sguander. Well, do ſo, and when you have 
ſettled matters with Mr. Friendly, bring the needful 


_ with you's and let me ſee you both in my hy 


: | Scruple. Stay, Mr. Friendly, 1 muſt lock up my 


papers. e | [Exeunt. 


SCE NE R. 
SURLY, Mrs. TAUToLOGY, and ANGELICA. 


| The Scene changes to Mrs. Ta robo 1 8 Houſe, « in 
N St. Mary Axe. 


Ar. Tuutology. Well, Brother, a repetition of the 
ſame old ſtory, I preſume. I am to blame, I ſuppoſe, to 
encourage Lord Squander's addreſſes to my Niece. 


Damon. 
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Damon, a young "Templar, is doubtleſs an hulpagd far 


preferable to his Lordſhip. | 
Surly, On the contrary, Siſter, I am come to make 


an ingenuous acknewledement, that I was too baſty, and 


condemned his Lordſhip without ſufficient reaſon. 
Mrs. Tautology. Some time ago I was, it ſeems, 


wild with notions of the Beau Monde; intoxicated with 
high notions; and abſurd in deſigning t to _ marry my 


daughter to a Lord. 


Surly. Well, Siſter, I was to blame; * wb cry your 


mercy. Pray forget and forgive. 


Mrs. Tautology. My Daughter, you ſaid, "og be : 


wretched and miſerable, when united to Lord Squander, 
Surly. After all, admitting I was miſtaken, you 


Ahould fee my apprehenſions in a fayourable light; ſince 
they aroſe from a genuine regard for my Niece” * 


welfare. 


Angelica. 1 am ſure I ought t to be obliged? to my Uncle 


for his ſolicitude. 


Surly. My own example, my dear, and that of ſo 
many more in the middling claſs, like myſelf, who have 


been rendered miſerable by diſproportionate alliances, and 
; unequal marriages, made me tremble at my Niece's 


proſpects; this fear made me regard Lord Squander in 


an invidious light. I conſidered, that he might be like 
other men of faſhion ; a petit maitre, wild, extravagant, 


 thoughtleſs, haughty, and diſſipated; but I was agreeably 
b diſappointed when 1 came to know him, and to diſcoyer 
that his character was the very reverſe of what I then 


5 ſuppoſed. In a word, that he was wiſe, diſcreet, well. 


inſtructed and accompliſhed. 
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Mrs. Tautoligy. Vou ſee, Brother, I have ſome 
diſcernment. 

Angelica. My dear Uncle, I am n rejoiced that you: are 
pleaſed with this alliance. 4 
Surly. Yes, my dear Niece, I am ſatisfied, nay | in- 

finitely pleaſed with this union. I believe you will be, 
when Lady Squander, one of the happieſt women in this 
country. It is true, our converſation, and my ac- 
quaintance with him, were but {tfort; but even from 
this brief experience, I am bold to think, that his Lord- 
ſhip has the molt elegant manners, the moſt engaging po- 
liteneſs- in a word, that he is all that could be wiſhed, 
and a moſt accompliſhed man.— Ves, I own myſelf, my 
dear, ſomewhat enthuſiaſtick on this ſubjet; I am 
; pleaſed and delighted with his deportmentt— 
Mrs. Tautolgy. Well, Brother, you wont diſinherit 
your Niece, I „„ 

Surly. Then you have not heard that I had a con- 

ference with Mr. Scruple ; and that I engaged to ſettle all 
my fortune, after my death, on the marriage; and had 
I kingdoms to give, I would beſtow them on his Lordſhip. "Xs 

Angelica. 1 know not how to thank e 2 45 Gear 
Uncle. 

Surly. But after all, I with you had ren me ſome 

time ago, when I came here on purpoſe, to ſcold and lee- 
ture you and my Niece. Poor Damon's diſappointment, 
I own, excited my rage and indignation againſt all the 

parties concerned ; but as ſoon as his Lordſhip appeared, 
1 felt my anger gradually ſubſiding. At laſt he gained 
upon me ſo much, that I think it would be doing a 
violence to my nature, to oppoſe the marriage any 
longer. 


M,. 
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Mrs. Tautology, I well knew, that you would — 
your opinion. 


Surly, But there is one thing that ſtill hurts me, that 


I promiſed my favour and protection to Damon. 
Mrs. Tautolgy. Well, Brother, leave that to me. 


Martha ſhall give him his final cengé from my Niece? 


and accompany it with ſo many unpleaſant hints, that 
we ſhall hear no more of his courtſhip. 


Enter MarTHA. 


Martha. One of my Lord's ſervants A to ſpeak 


with you. 


means. 


Martha. Come in, Mr. Blunder. 


SCENE H. 


| BLUNDER, and the Perſonages in the former Scene. 


Blunder. I was ordered to deliver this letter, Madam, 
(to Angelica) into your own hands. My Lord's com- 
mands were expreſs. I ran almoſt all the way from 

Portman-ſquare, nor did J even go a little out of the way, 


to deliver another letter to the Duke of Caſſino.— 
(Blunder then takes out two letters, and gives the — one 
to Angelica.) | 

Angelica. if ſratching it impatientiy) Oh! give it to 


me. Here, my friend; here is for your expedition. 


Blunder. Madam, my humble thanks to you. I ſhall 


L. not 


Mrs. Tautalogy. Oh, tell him to come in, by all 
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not fail to repreſent her eagerneſs in receiving it, to his 
Lordſhip. (aſde.) (Exit Blunder. 
Angelica. (looking at the letter.) Lord! how ele- 
gantly the Arms, Supporters, and Viſcounts Coronet, 
are engraved. I vow it is almoſt a pity to break the 
| ſeal. (Cuts open the cover with a knife, or Sciſſars.) 
There, my dear Uncle, you may read the letter; doubtleſs | 
it is a model for compoſition; in the elegance of his 
| Lordſhip's le, you will find a new ſubje& for admi- 
ration. 

Surly. Wich pleaſure, my dear, (taking the letter. ) 

Martha, I am full of curioſity, to hear how Lords 
write, | 

Ars. Tautology. Do let us hear it, I am all im- 
. 

Angelica. Well, pray des and you will Al be gratified. 

Surly reads. If, my dear Duke, you would enjoy 
te an high intellectual entertainment, I ſhall hope for the 
« honour of ſeeing you, to-morrow evening, at eight 
* gclock, at Mrs. Tautology's, at St. Mary Axe.” 
Surhy. How! what is this ?—(Looks at the cover. ) 
To the Duke of Caſſino. —What a miſtake has the fel- 
2 low made; this i is a wrong letter. | | 
Angelica. Well, ſince the letter is open, pray read ” 
on; I own I am curious to know the form and ſtyle of 
writing to a Duke, 5 
Surly contiuues. © If your feelings will not t be hurt by 
© ſeeing a man of quality trailed in the mire of a city mar- 
* riage; and nobility debaſed by this alliance, you will 
“be highly gratified by ſuch a groupe of exoticks, and 


6c ſtrange guizxes, as have ſcarcely ever aſſembled Ws: 


* Selber“ 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Tautology. His Lordſhip alludes to ſome odd 


people, ſome diſtant relations I deſigned to aſk; but it 
was at his own deſire. Perhaps it is to guard the Duke 


from being ſurpriſed at their aukwardneſs, that his Lord- 
| ſhip— but go on. 


Surly continues. & There, my dear Duke, you ſhall 5 


„ ſee my Mother-in-law, that is to be—a ſtrange com- 


“s poſition of pride and vulgarity, with a frantick paſſion 
& for nobility, dazzled with a title; whoſe language is 


& as eccentrick, and as prepoſterous as herſelf.“ 


| Mrs, Tautology. The Monſter! What deceit | What 15 


ä treachery! What tergiverſation! What next? 


Surly continues reading. There you ſhall behold my EE 
« future, a girl handſome enouzh, if ſhe did not affect 


« the Beau Monde; and did not, like the prating Jack- 


e daw, in the Fable, deſire * to deck herſelf with 


* Peacock's feathers.” 
Angelica. What a wretch ods it poſſible ? ter cries. * 


Surly continues. © Laſtly, you ſhall ſee my Uncle.“ 
n what — The moſt accompliſhed Stock- 


jobber among the Bulls and Bears in *Change-Alley ; 


who can tell with accuracy and preciſion, the product 
« of the intereſt of a pound per annum. In a word, a 
„ downright Menagerie of eccentrick mortalsUſurers, 


Stock- jobbers, Deputies, Aldermen, and Common- 


« Councilmen, You may laugh and rally as much as 
<« you pleaſe, for they are ſo entet“ with Nobility, that 


« they will take the jeſts for high compliments.” 


Surly, Well, I never heard of ſuch treatment. Was 


| there ever ſuch a profligate ? 


nobility. HOES | TD 
4 Mrs 


Martha, (afide) Alas! 1 fear we hal bon loſe our 


j 

if 
"W143 

| 

if 

9 

1 

| 


80 Tr PRODIGAL: _ 
Mts, Tautology. Could it have been conceived ? _ 


Surly. After this, will you truſt in courtiers and 
ſprigs of nobility? I ſhall abhor the name of a lord the 


reſt of wy days, 
| BruxDEs enters baſtily. 


Blunder. Oh Lord, Sir, I ſhall be ruined. My 
maſter will diſcharge me, if he knows of my miſtake. 15 
He Madam, (to Angelica ) here is 885 letter; ; pray 
return me the Duke's. 
Angelica. What thall we * the letter has been en 
(af to Surly. 8 
Surly. Oh, my bt a enght ls: me; +a ſeal 
Fo not been broke; I will put a wafer under it. (goes to 
the table. * He ſhall not know that he is diſcovered. 
Caſide. Here, friend, here is the Duke's letter; be 
more circumſpect ; in your mellages another time. Give 
me my niece's letter. EINE: [Exit. | 
Martha, Was there ever ſuch an accident. Hat un- 
lucky and untoward? ( aff, ide). 6 
Angelica. (taking the letter from her) 1 have not cou- 
rage to open the letter. It is addreſſed to me, I ſee, 
Miſe drgelica Plumb. But perhaps it contains another 
cruel inſult. E 8 
Martha. Give it to me, 1 will read it for you, 


Madam. | 
Surly. No, no, it iy put the viel into pyſtericks 1 
but take courage, we may yet turn the tables upon him, 
and laugh in our turn. He will doubtleſs be here to- 
moriow evening. He knows nothing of the miſtake. 


His own ſervant will try to deceive him; and here, before 
= his 
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his own acquaintance, he ſhall be the general laughing - 
ſtock, and the dupe of his own falſehood and perfidy- 


Mei. Tautology, T am not able to bear it; the diſap· 


pointment is too great. I cannot recover a proper degree 


| Squander. 


1 Angelica. Where hall 1 hide me from the world.? 1 iz 
this ſtory ſhould get into the News- papers, we ſhall box. 
come a by- word to all our acquaintance, 
Surly. There is but one expedient left: I ſhall write 
a note, and renew the appointment with Damon. Here 


5 will be the rende z vous, and then 


Angelica. No, my dear Uncle, he will never forgive 


me; he will conſider me as unworthy of regard. 


Surly, He has the beſt diſpoſition z worth a thouſand 
of your lordlings. He loves you, and love is not ſo 
eafily eradſSated. Leave the matter to my management, 
We ſhall be amply revenged, and you may ſtill be happy. 
Will you leave the matter to me, and truſt __ to OP 


5 management 4 


Angelica. Well, my dear Uncle, I conſent, with an 
implicit confidence in the benevolence of your intentions. 
God knows, I want a friend, Sure never were women 


: ſo treated 
Surly. Well, Siſter, let this be a warning to you. 


You ſee the ingredients of faſhionable life, and the mo» 
rals they profeſs, Had you not induced my Niece ta 


break off her engagement with Damon.— 
IM,, Tautology, Nay, Brother, I never promiſed him 
my favour and protection, as you did. To the candid 


and impartial J will leave it to decide and determine, 


who 


of tranquility nor "—_ my temper, when 1 * Lord 
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who is moſt to blame, and whoſe conduct is moſt queſ- 
tionable. Remember the definition of a man of honour, 
given by one of the moſt diſtinguiſhed men of this age, 
in the learned and political world: That it conſifted 
* in a ſcrupulous attachment to profeſſions and engage- 

© ments; and that a promiſe ſhould not be given, nor 
even a hope created, without their being amply ful- 
"fled." e Ts bs 


ACT 


8 C EN E I—Mrs. TauToLoGY's Houſe. 


SUuRLY and ANGELICA! 


Surly. H have written my dear, to Damon ! he will be 
here ſoon, you may then be reconciled to him, I anticipate 
his forgiveneſs of a tranſitory indiſeretion; lovers have no 
eyes to ſee, or memories to record failings, which pro- 
| ceed more from levity, than from malevolence; your 
heart is till in the right place | I ſhall write to my 
couſin, lawyer Puzzle; with ſome alterations, the articles 


deſigned for Lord Squander's marriage, may be converted 


into a contract with Damon, the young profligates ſhall be 
witneſſes to the inftruments; to the triumphs of probity 
and conſtancy, and of the diſgrace and diſappointment of 

: Lord Squander, who will be the dupe of his own ſuppoſed 


dexterity. 


Angelica. Well, my dear Sir, I leave the matter wholly 


to your management. 


Enter © 


a % 
— — — I 
— 4 2 — 
— pp RE COT TER RT . ro 8 — — — 
— — — —— — — 
2 bs rr 1 


84 Tus PR ODI GAL. 


Enter SERVANT. 
n Mr. Dae sir! 
Surly, Very well carry that note to Mr. Puzzle, wait 
for an anſwer, and ſhew Mr. Damon up ſtairs 
well, this is lucky, I'll only ſtep into this cloſet—I ſhall 
hear what paſſes there. (aſide) Well my dear, you under- 


| Rand me; make good uſe of your time, L leave you with 


Damon. FM TCoreijon [Exit Surly. 


Damon and ANGELICA, 


Damen. 80 it is true then, Angelica, that you really a are 
to be married to Lord Squander, and that I am to loſe you 
for ever! what! will you not vouhſafe a parting look, 
nor even a valedictory expreſſion? 
Angelica. J cannot bear to look a perſon in the face that | 
I have wronged and injured deeply—the greateſt injury | 
that a woman can do, is to engage the affections of a man of 
ſenſibility, and to diſappoint them; 8 muſt hate and 
5 deſpiſe me! 
Damon. No, my Angelica, hate you I never can; on 
the contrary, I fear I muſt till love you, ungrateful as you 
N would you were not ſo amiable, charming, and 
intereſting in Lord Squander's ſight, perhaps he might 
then negle& or offend you; but that hope is vain, ſince 
what is admirable, muſt appear ſo to "I mans and gain 
the ſame attention. 
Angelica. Well, uppen that were  reall y the cafe? 5 
Damon. To ſuppoſe it would be idle —no, it would be 
too much good fortune. 5 


Angelica. 
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Angelica. Well; but if that were the caſe, what hope, 


or aſſurance, could I have of regaining your affections ? you 


would always remember my infidelity ! 
Damon. What aſlurance—My love and conſtant attach- 
ment | theſe are your beſt aſſurances, 


Angelica. Can I believe that you have ſuch a command 
of yourſelf; can I place a confidence in your profeſſions, after 


what has paſſed, can I ſuppoſe ſtill that you are affected 
with the ſame love, and animated by the ſame regard? 


Damon. Yes, my angel—to acknowledge an error, and 
do appologize for oftence, is an ample expiation for a 


tranſitory deviation from the laws of probity and honor; 


| Whoever ſincerely repents of a fault, and is heartily ſorry 
for tranſgreiſion, is farther removed from offence, than 


_ thole who never tended. ( l and kiſſes her hand.) 


SURLY enters 22 from the c cloſet. 5 


Sur h. 1 anticipated what I now ſee—and foretold your 
reconciliation—did I not promiſe you my mediation, 


Damon? Well, are you truly reconciled to each other; 


are reproaches all over?! 


Damon. My dear Sir, this temporary quarrel only 


ferves to demonſtrate the exceſs of my regard. 


Angelica. And to prove the value and ſincerity of his iq 


eſteem and attachment. 


Surly, I am overjoyed— well, my couſin Puzzle will 


be here directly, I ſhall explain to him the alterations I 
would have made in the contract; leave matters to my 


management; we will yet be too hard for the young profli- 


gates, raiſe a laugh at their expence, and turn the tables 
85 — his Lordſhip. 
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. Enter Manrna. 


Martha. My Lord is come with a gonchetall of friends, 
5 they are in the great parlour. 


Angelica. Let us leave the room, L cannot bear to ke 
the monſter's face, Damon. 
Surly, Well, my children, you are right, let us retire ta. 
the next room; Martha do you ſtay here to receive them, 
you have had your cue : remember my inſtructions, you 
are a ſmart girl Ill get you a good huſband if you perform 
your part well, you Jade. | 8 (Ait, 8 


5 Maxrha, ſolus. 


Martha. Alter all, the devil take that Blunder, was 


there ever ſuch a head- piece? what a miſtake, how unfor- 0 
tunate and unlucky for me in particular; my fortune would 
have been made in the ſervice of a lady of quality; however, 
who knows but I might have made a lucky hit, and have 
become a great lady myſelf ; but ſince matters have taken | . 
this turn I muſt temporize, and regulate my conduct, by 
change of circumſtances, and like ſome great politicians, 
become the humble ſervant of events. 


SCENE IL 
Lord Sqyanves, Sir Cnanins n Sir Ga 
GORY Gio, and MaR THA. 


Lord Squander. My dear fellows, I ſhall ſoon furniſh 
you with an exquiſite entertainment. 


Sir 
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. Sir Gregory Gig. How Peer, is this your futur? I muſt 

preſent myſelf to her! (taking her by the hand, and 
Herring to kiſs her) upon my ſoul ſhe is a ſmart girl; on 
has an arch and moſt bewitching countenance. 


| Lord Sguander. Why no, I tell you Baronet, you are 
too precipitate. 


Sir Gregory Gig, Then it muſt be "SY coufin—her 
confidante, perhaps! 

Tord Sguander. No, you are A ( 15 Martha) 
but where is your old and young miſtreſs, my uncle Surly, 
| &c. &c. and all the reſpectable relatives of the family? Do 
child; go and tell them I am here, with a ſele& party of 
friends, who are impatient to ſee them, and ambitious to 
kiſs their hands. 


1 ( going) Well, * Lord, 1 ſhall announce © you 


8 Her, Apropos, ſtay one moment, you have : 

aid nothing about my billet doux | how was it received, : : 

were they not all charmed with wy ſtyle and 8 ompoli 
tion? 


Martha. Aﬀuredy my Lord, or they would be very 
hard to be pleaſed. 


Lord Squander. You are very cold i in your eulogium! 
does Damon write ſuch þ:Ulet douxs ? 
Martha, How could your Lordſhip ſuppoſe 7 38 
Lord Squander. Apropos des bottes, as the French _ 
phraſe i is; is Damon to be here, he is your miſtreſs's couſin 


german, is he not? I wiſh your miſtreſs would afk him = 


do tell her to aſk him, Poor , to barer, we muſt not 
you him. | 


M2 \ 
va - ** 


Marths, 


wud 
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Martha. What a pity that ſuch pleaſant, and captivate. 

ing manners, hag be the aſſociates of | ws a (ade) 
COW e 


sn CranLEs Cynnicis, Sin Guzcory Gro, 
4 and Lon 1 | 


> bir Charles G But my dear Lord, ite is all 
de company, this is likely to be a dull entertainment: 

. enough in all conſcience. 5 
Tord Squander. Have patience Baronet, dy War 
5 ranging their features, and putting on their miles 
_ Cimples, with their beſt clothes. 5 
* " Gregory © 1 We en baue dome women I 


" "85 Oerls Carridls © Yours there, are you; doubtleſs | ” 
i there i is no reliſh without them. _ 


| Lord Squander. I promiſe you a legion of mes, md - 
| females alſo, ſuch as they are, the relatives of cits ſwarm 
| Upon theſe oncogene Ana attack a ere 6+ gel like 
locuſts. 
Sir Charles cut. Tt 1 edle « high treat to ſee 
a female bourgeoiſe receiving the compliments of a man of 
quality, ſcrewing up her mouth, dimpling her cheeks, 
making as many faces, and chattering like an ape, expiring 
with delight, and tickling herſelf into good humour like 


Harlequin, i in the F rench pantomime: 
; | Mar tha. | 
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MARTHA entering with PuzzLE the Lawyer. _ 
Martha, My Lord, the company are coming up 


ſtairs immediately. 
Lord Squander. Who the devil is that quiz there, Martha. 
(afide.) 

Martha, That is Counſellor Puzzle, my maſter's ſecond 


9 5 couſin, my Lord. (5 de.) 


Tierd Squander. (aſide) Here! is one of the performers 
in our farce already, couſin Puzzle, a limb of the law— 


(tte Puzzle) Mr. Puzzle Iam happy to fee you, allow me 


to preſent my friends—Sir Charles, Sir Gregory—this 
is Mr. Puzzle, the great Counſellor, and vice verſa— 
Mr. Puzzle, theſe are Sir Charles Curricle, and Sir Gre- 
_ gory Gig, Baronets. : 5 
Puxxle. You do me too much honor, but I never aw | 
your Lordſhip before, that I cecollect ; how Go * know S 
5 my name and defignation ? 
Lord Squander, Why Sir, your 3 bas been 

| your avant courier, the herald of your reputation; who 
is there, that has not heard of Mr. Puzzle? what cauſe 
is there in the ſittings. of Guildhall, or in the Courts in 

| Weſtminſter, where Mr. Puzzle is not counſel? who is 


there fo renowned in the records, and fo celebrated in the I 


- 1 uncertainty of the Law 5 
Sir Charles Curricle. I am happy to make his acquaine 
7 tance. 


Sir Gregory Gig. And I ſhall be happy to enliſt bim 5 
among my friends. 


Lord Squander, N. ay, you will do well indeed, to con- 


ciliate the favour of a man, who can render you ſuch ſer- 
Vice. ; at an annuity job, at a pe/? ob:t, in an action of battery, 


(ofie.) 
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he has not his fellow, to brow-beat an evidence zor to 
perplex the bench—nay, he is rated ſtill higher in the annals : 
of Crim Con. 

Sir Charles Curricle. To * a lawyer thus hoaxed, and 
- running the gauntlet, is no bad fun. (afide.) 


Sir Gregory Gig. Egad he runs a rig moſt rarely. ; 


Puzzle. My Lord your Lordſhip does me too much 
; honor, it is my duty to ſerve my clients to the beſt of 
my power. - 5h 
Tord Sguander. Well, I recommend my friends to yout : 
protection — dir Charles ran over an old woman the 
5 other day, I in the ſtreets; the old hag is ſince dead ; 
: and they wanted to ſeize the curricle! What is your opts : 
nion; is the curricle forfeited ? TH 
; | Puzzle, My Lord, the doctrine X Dardands,» is an 
: obſolete part of our law, upon which there have been lately 
few adjudged caſes in our books. In the caſe of Grumbler, 15 
verſus Sir Timothy Tarrier, in Hilary Term 1785, re- : 
| ported i in the twelfth volume of my entries, folio B. page : 
fue hundred and ſixty, the Court decided OS : 
” ö MARTHA. uy 
| Martha. My Lord the copy are all coming up | 
: fairs, 


In our antierit | Engliſh Jour 1 whatever was the chuſs 
of a man's death, was forfeited: Deo dandum, given to God; 
whence the name Deodand, is evidently derived: and hence its value 
Voas probably, in early times, devoted to religious purpoſes. Thus, 
among the Athenians, the knife with which a murder had been com- 
mw was acute in the i: Ty and . only for its 

8 


SCENE 
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SCENE 1V. 


Mann, Pusstz, Damon, SUBLY, Ancniica, 
Mrs. TavTaLocy, Lord SquanDirR, Sir 
| CranLEs 1 and Sir GREGORY G16, 5 


- (SvnuY, at the bottom of the Stage, ſpeaking. to bis | 
55 ami. ) 1 5 


I Surh. Doc: pray bs filence—make no b anſwer-—Iet | 
them have their fling, and ſhew all their tricks, and ex- £7 
haauſt all their impertenance. (afiae.) 3 > 
Lord Sguander. Gentlemen this is Mrs. Tautology, : 
my mother that will ſoon be—Sir Gregory, ſhe is moſt 
accompliſhed—ſhe will ſoon add a new novel to our intel- 
lectual entertainment Sir Charles, you know ſhe is a good 
' woman already—good for lending OE. my boy, at leaſt, 
(ide. ) up 
Sir Gregory Gig. A novel—why ten my compliments : 
may be a preface to it; 3 when ſhall we ſee it; ſuffer me to 


Anticipate my expectations: 


Mrs. Tautology. I can ſcarcely retain my temper, and 
controul my indignation. (de.) 


Sir Charles Curricle. Allow me to congratulate you . 


upon this happy event; t. uſt me, my dear Madam, you 
will have the moſt brilliant ſon- in- law, in this country. 
Lord Sguander. This is Miss Fun, my _ that 
is to be. 
Fir Gregory G Why I have * paid my court 5 
: to ber by * hes maid at leaſt, (aſide, 
N Charles 
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Sir Charles Curricle. On my life, a fine girl, and ad ! By 
_ ably dreſſed. The hair dreſſers are as good here as at the 

Weſt end of the town but from the magnificance of dre's, 

and gold laced coat, I ſee I ſuppoſe, the head of the family- 

I muſt pay my compliments there, upon honor, he is laced 
down the ſeams like a beef-eater. (aide. 
Lord Squander. This is my dear uncle, Mr. Surly, a 
weighty man; if a large portion, if the Conſuls are 
| weighty. (% ?! 

Surly. Dear indeed—it ſhall be a dear joke yet to you 

I promiſe you. (aſide) 

Sir Charles Curricle. 1 am {happy to rice Mr. Surly, 
3 | why we know him well in the faſhionable cucles, his credit 
A is well known J aſſure you. | 

Lord Sguander. Pray don't forget my couſin, the 
Lawyer, Mr. Puzzle—if you have a law _ he. is the ; 
eſt hand in England to direct _ 

* Sir Charles Curricle. O by no means, we e have alread y 

paid our compliments to the la wp. 

Lord Squander. [CAR to . that young Dain, 
the diſcarded lover?! 
Martha. Yes my Lord-1 thought they would not 
forget him. (aſide.) 3 

Lord Squander. This is 2 young relative, bred up to 

: the law, he deſigned to marry his couſin, but he would 

not ſtand in the way of her promotion, he is a good young 

man—very good amlable in the extreme, and will do 
whatever you pleaſe, a as you may {ce by this convenient trait f 
| in his character. | 

Damon. (aſide) Well, we ſhall ſee that. 

Sir Charles Curricle, He is a wile: young man to ſai) ; 

with the tide, 
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Sir Gregory Gig. They are as ſilent as at a quaker's 
wedding. (a/ide). I muſt enliven the young Viſcounteſs. 
Angelica, That title will never be mine. 
Sir Gregory Gig. Pardon me, Madam, you will have : 
a double claim to it, by fortune, and ſtill more by 
_ merit. | | 
Angelica. No, Sir, 1 ſhall never merit that title: | 


Tord Sguander. Nay, egad, 1 think they are all dumb- 5 
foundered (aff kde). . 
(Aloud to Surly.) What is the news to-day upon 
Change? Have you heard any thing of the fleet, or 
of the fog? They ſay our people loſt the French in a 
fog; damned unlucky. How are Conſols? Are they 
-. all the ſame? fixed like a ruſty weathercock. 5 


Enier Scour, a alert, with papers, ſettlments, & c. 


1 Well, Mr. Puzzle, our turn comes next. 


Tou will ſee how we ſhall treat them. 3 de. . you 5 
of have brought the papers. 


Scan. Yes, Sir. : 

| Lora Sguander. I think tis attorney $ deck the | 

drolleſt ſcare-crow Jever ſaw, (afide.) 

Sir Charles Curricle. What a MN it is dreſſed like : 

a \ cauliflower. Sj 
Sir Gregory Gig. It looks like a crow's neſt. 
Scout, Well, gentlemen, when you have had your 

entertainment out, we ſhall proceed to buſineſs. I have 


brought the contract. Here are all che papers. (opens bis 
bag, and puts them on a table.) 


Puzzle, My Lord, will you do us the honour to 


ſign firſt. (Lord Squander fi 7 gns firfl.) Sir Charles, will 
you favour us with your ſignature. (Sir Charles ſigns.) 


N 1 


94 Tux PRODIGA TL: 


Sir Gregory, and your evidence alſo. (Sir Gregory few, 


and draws his pen acroſs Scout's face.) Miſs Angelica, 
your fair hand alſo, will be neceſſary. (after they all ſign, 
Damon addreſſes himſelf to Lord Squander.)—My 
Lord, this is doing me too much honour, Gentle- 
men I thank you; my marriage contract is well 
authenticated, | and honoured ith illuſtrious | wit- 8 
neſſes. 
Sir Charks "Carrick ( FURY Have | What! E 
*Pon my ſoul, this 1s the moſt ridiculous ſcene I ever ſaw. 
This is ſetting to croſs partners. My dear Lord, they : 


: have lead you a ſtrange dance. I did not think they had 


ſo much humour, upon honour. (To Puzzle.) What 


is this Mr. Damon 5 Sontra? his ſettlement with _ 


Miſs Angelica Plumb? What are 5 going. to be 

married? | 
Puzzle. Nothing is more certain. We = want 
the ſanction of 2 parſon. The © long robe has performed . 


e its functions. 


Tord Squander. Well, Mrs. 8 will you 
unriddle this myſtery? How, tongue-tied. Will you, 


Mr. Surly? What dumb alſo. Will you, my dear 
_ Miſs—will you favour us with an ecelairciſſement ? What 


filent as a free-maſon. Well, Martha, you are a clever 
girl; you know the functions of a lady of the bed- 
- chamber, and muſt be in your miſtreſs's ſecrets. 
Martha, Since your Lordſhip will unravel this myſtery, 
the miſtake originated with yourſelf, or rather with your 
ſervant, Blunder. The letter to the Duke of Caſſino, in 
which you turned all our good folks into ridicule, was de- 


livered to my miſtreſs, inſtead of a billet doux, which you 
deſigned for ber. 


Ars. 
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| Mrs, Tautohgy. And 1 would not conſent that your 
Lordſhip's anceſtry ſhould be diſgraced, your nobility 
degraded to the kennel, and depreciated by a city 
marriage. 

Lord Squander. This is ; ftrange—but I mal carry it off . 

cavalierly, and ſhew them that nothing ſhould diſconcert 
a man of quality. (aide). Gendemen L have freſh rea- 
ſon for admiration ! What a rare and princely woman is 

this, who volunteers in the ſervice of nobility. I forgot 
myſelf, my rank, and ſituation. I wiſhed to have mar- 


ried her daughter; but ſhe intereſts herſelf for my repu- 


tation, and arreſts me on the brink of a precipice. This 
is noble, indeed, and merits my eternal gratitude, Have 
I not carried it off with ſang froid? ? How ſay you? 
(Aid. 
Sir Charles curricle. A 4 a l (af 4s 
Sir Gregory Gig. Moſt admirably, I [ faith, {afide.) 
Surly. To Damon. Well, well, thoſe may laugh 
that win, ſo let them have their way, and when they 
are tired, they will depart. (afide.) © | 
Sir Charles Curricle. Well, my dear Lord, ts to 
* done? Half paſt eight of clock, and we are at the 
Ultima Thule, at the world's end, at the extremity of the 
city, and in this harneſs, | with gala coats. A friend of 
mine ſent me tickets for the city ball. Report fays the 
ladies are very handſome. They are led out, they fay, 
by the Common Hunt to dance, as in the days of Queen 
Elizabeth, by the city whipper-ia. What ſay you, my 
Lord? Will you go Knight ? 
21 Gregory Gig. I ſhould like it of all things. What 
did you ſay, a whipper-in for the ladies? It muſt be a 
droll 
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droll ball; I ſhould like i it exceedingly. Let us take our 
leave. Will you go Peer? 


Lord Squander. With all my heart; but firſt let me 
take my leave in due form: — Farewell, Mrs. Tautology. 
Adieu, Miſs Angelica Plumb. Gentlemen I'm your 
humble ſervant; marry and be happy. Mr. Damon, 

I give you joy of your ſpouſe; and you Miſs of your 

| huſband. The two Baronets and myſelf, would be 
charmed by being among your gueſts, but we ſhould 

be ineumbrances, and embarraſs your ſociety; you are 

company beſt adapted to each other; you wiſh to talk in 

your own dialect; nor could you, perhaps, interpret our 
ſtyle, or comprehend our language, Come, let us leave 

| theſe good people. Adieu.—Nay, no ceremony, I pray 
you, between friends; our ſervants are below; no ce- 

remony, I pray. I give me an — * diſpenſation for 


SD al politeneſs and civility. 


[Exit Lord Sguander, She Charles cui, 
2nd Sir Gregory Gig. 5 
Martha. I wiſh you would have ordered them to be 
| toſſed in a blanket; that is the way I would have them 
ſerved, for] their gibes and ſneers. They have till Ge 
laugh on their fide, and are too bard for mow city folks. Cy 
(Ae) 
e Oz, my Gar Uncle, 1 an | eſcape have 1 ; 
had! What are my obligations to you! if theſe be the 
manners of men of faſhion, the Lord preſerve us Poor : 
women from their clutches, 
Damon, Let us forget what is paſt; : and conſider FF 
rather ina ludicrous, than in a ſerious light. Such are 
the whims and caprice of faſhion, that can ſubſtitute 


 grimace 
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grimace for politeneſs, and the jargon of modiſh life, 
for good ſenſe; but theſe are no times to depreciate nobi- 

lity. Let us hope that theſe are rare inſtances, ex- 
creſcences, weeds, and funguſſes, in a rich ſoil. 

Suri). Right, Damon; from particular inſtances, 
we ſhould never be led to univerſal concluſions. Ex- 
ceptions are to be found in all general rules. But after 
all ſimilarity of temper, purſuits, inclinations, and con- 
ditions, form the eſſentials of matrimonial happineſs. 

Thoſe who marry merely for titles and ſuperior rank, 
ſacrifice the ſubſtance to the ſhadow; and ſubſtitute 

the mere echo of a name, for a reality; from theſe 
alliances what can be expected, but contempt and de- 
riſion. Bodies that have affinity (as my friend Bolus, 
| the druggiſt, ſagaciouſſy obſeryes) can alone incorpo- 
rate; acids and alkalies will ever ferment; oil and 5 
vinegar will never unite and coaleſce. . 


Angelica. True, my dear Sir; no matter whether 5 
it be expreſſed in terms of chemiſtry, or of common 


ſenſe; in proſe, or in poetry, the ſentiment is juſt; and 
of the truth of this maxim, your Niece's caſe, and 


TT late ſituation; is an ample proof, and a moſt decided 
1 illuſtration. 


| Happy the file. who fallow Virtue s rules; 


Nor quit the man of ſenſe, for glittering fools. 


Where taſte, conditions, ſentiments, combine, 


255 There, Hymen's al:ars eminently ſhine. 
Congenial ſouls ſhall taſte the mutual ſmile, 
| Harmonious rapture, in love's favour'd ifle ; | 
Where Love his choiceſt offering brings, 
His golden ſhafts employs, and waves his purple wings 


l 
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